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a fair trial. Drink from six to eight glasses every 
day. Soon you will begin to get back that minus 
energy. Your toned-up kidneys will purify the 
blood by sweeping out of your system the uric 
acid and other poisonous products of faulty 
metabolism. As a result, your nerves will again 
become normal, your digestion will improve and 
you will feel like a new man. 


Buffalo Lithia Springs Water has had the endorse- 
ment of the medical profession for over forty years. 


HUNTER McGUIRE, M. D., LL. D., late President 
American Medical Association, said: “I know from constant 
use of it personally and in practice that the results obtained 
from its use are far beyond those which would be warranted 
by the analysis given. I am of the opinion that it either con- 
tains some wonderful remedial agent as yet undiscovered by 
medical science, or its elements are so delicately combined in 
Nature’s laboratory that they defy the utmost skill of the 
chemist to solve the secret of their power.” 






Write for booklet, “Springs of Health.” 


BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINGS WATER COMPANY 


Buffalo Lithia Springs, Virginia 
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The average man eats too much, } 
exercises too little, and works too 
hard. His efficiency has gone to smash. 

‘He cannot put 100% of energy into his ; 
work, because he is tired and listless and i 
worried. What he really needs is to eat 
less, exercise more and keep the poisons ( 
flushed out of the system by the use of secon 
ORDERS FROM THE FRONT ¥ f 

BUF F ALO LITHIA The Financier and. the ° 
Emergency , 

SPRINGS WATER ae . 
a a no eee eee 

Buy a Case (12 one-half-gallon bottles) and give 1t he was told, if an Emergency came, to ; 


cry out lustily and assistance would be 
forthcoming. ae 
One day he thought it would be 
great fun, not to say also extremely d 
profitable, to cry “ Emergency!” even 
though none was imminent. y 
At his cry the Public and the Public ‘ 
Officials came running with all kinds 
of Emergency devices and showered 
them upon him. | 
A number of times he did this and 
great benefit always accrued to him | 
thereby. . 
But finally the Public and the Public 
Officials discovered his trick. and so, 
when a real Emergency arrived, they 
brought no aid, and the Financier was 
destroyed utterly. 
MoraL: Too many Emergencies 
spoil the game. ( 







































Lost Opportunities 


EALTH authorities do not evince their customary resourcefulness in dealing with 
the dog question. True, to issue an order that they all be muzzled is highly 
beneficial to the muzzle manufacturers and makes the unthinking portion of the 

public believe that the health authorities are zealous in the pursuit of their duty. 

But how much more impressive it would be if, for instance, they got up a lot of 

vaccines and serums and ordered them used on all dogs. They could get a vaccine for 
rabies and one for fleas and one for distemper and one for the mange—indeed, there 
is hardly any limit. This, in addition to causing infinite trouble for dog-owners and 
discomfort for the dogs, would give a great impetus to the veterinarian profession and 
fill us with so much awe and respect for our health authorities that we would ever more 
consider them indispensable. 
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NEW YORK deep, 
+ ways 
America’s Latestand Most ays 
Refined and New York’s When 
Centermost Hotel you w 
Only hoteloccupyinganentire city block, a real 
Vanderbiltand Madison Avs.,43dand 44th drink 
Sts., adjoining Grand Central Terminal Set ae 
1000 rooms; 950 with bath — Room rates ask fo 
from $2.50 per day. Suites from 2 to 15 
rooms for permanent occupancy. Large 
and small ball, banquet and dining 
salons and suites specially arranged if y 
for public or private functions. you 
Six doll: 
John McE. Bowman full quar 
Vice-Pres. 
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at ‘ efficient about some things, but not 
LA ~ in expounding our national aspirations. 
—" FF Our slogan is not efficiency. It varies 
—— with localities. In some sections it is 
— . cotton, in others tariff, in others citrus 
¥ fruits, liberty, co-operation, votes for 
‘ women or root beer. We have a va- 
riety of enthusiasms. We do not aim 
at world-supremacy. Oh, Lord! No! 
We aim at provision here and salvation 
hereafter, just like other peoples. We 
“ial are not getting up with the sun to 
“ beat the earth and are thankful we 
a de don’t have to. Nobody need be afraid 
ld be of us. y 
HE BRIDEGROOM: You haven't 
d be told me yet when the wedding 
>mely day is going to be. 
even Tue Brive: My dressmaker will let 
| you know. 
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The Reason of His Eloquence 
ELLOW MEN! For every word we 
say, for every act we do, there is a) 
deep, underlying reason which may not al- 
ways be apparent to the world at large.’’ 
When 
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No World-supremacy in Ours 


DWARD EARLE  PURRING- 
TON, “an authority on personal 
efficiency”, has a piece in the /nde- 
fendent about efficiency, in the course 
of which he says: 


The American slogan is efficiency. 
We aim at world-supremacy. And 
the world-master must be first a self- 
master. 
Heaven help us if that were true; 
but it isn’t. It isn’t American at all; 
it is pure German. Edward may be 














When you think of writing 
think of Whiting. 
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WHITING’S 
TYPEWRITER 
PAPERS 


They are made from the best ° 
selected stock and are so pre- 
pared as to give the finest re- 
sults in typewriter work. In 
both quality and finish these 
papers have the highest degree 
of excellence. The texture and 
surface in the different grades 
meet every requirement. 
They are most attractively 
boxed and are kept by all 
first-class stationers. 


WHITING PAPER COMPANY 


NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO 
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le WHISKEY 


and then make sure you get it. 


| 
If your dealer hasn’t Old Saratoga in stock, send us | 
Six dollars and we will see that you get at once four | 









full quarts, all charges paid, 


Rosskam, Gerstley & Co., Philadelphia 





Passing It Up to Mr. Bull 


The Cabinet at London allowed a 
monstrous world war, hoping, with 
the help of the Entente, to destroy 
the vitality of its greatest European 
competitor in the markets of the 
world.—Chancellor Von Bethmann- 
Hollweg, in the Reichstag. 

NE sympathizes with the need the 

German Chancellor feels to ex- 
plain it all, and rivet the blame on 
some one else. There is hardly enough 
of Belgium left in commission to bear 
it all, and Fngland is the next best 
goat. And, of course, it is a fact that 
England did allow the war—allowed it 
rather than sit by and see Germany 
annex Western Europe. If Mr. Bull 
had kept his seat and waited like an 
honest beast till his turn came to be 
butchered, this present war might have 
been over long before this, and the 
sacred shrines of Kultur set up 
where he could see them with a spy- 
glass. 

Tush! Max Harden gives out bet- 
ter talk than Herr Beth-weg. Max 
makes no bones of it. We done it, 
he says, with our little hatchet. We 
want Belgium and a strip of France 
down to Calais, and including some 
good metals. 

Might just as well be frank now be- 
fore the jury, Chancellor. In the his- 
tory that you may wish to be read by 
the next generation you can say what- 
ever reads best and be believed by due 
proportion of young readers. But to 
this eye-witness generation there is not 
much use of offering anything but 
facts. 





17 West 31st Street, 
"A AAMC A 





“LL BET YE MY FATHER CAN LICK YOUR 
FATHER,” 

“ALL RIGHT, I'LL BET YE, 
WE PULL THE SCRAP OFF?” 


WHEN'LL 
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CA UTION 


Lire employs no direct travelling 
representatives; it does not offer 
prizes, college courses or other in- 
ducements for agents to canvass for 
subscriptions. Anyone soliciting, sub- 
scriptions on any such basis should 
be turned over to the authorities as 
a swindler, 


Be sure to place your order with a 
reliable bookseller, news agent or so- 
licitor, if you do not mail it to Lire 
direct. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
New York 








WRITE MOVING PICTURE PLAYS $50 EACH 
Devote all or spare time. Past experience. literary ability and CORRE 
SPONDENCE COURSES NUT REQUIRED. DETAILS FREE 


ATLAS PUBLISHING CO., 455, Cincinnati, Ohio 

















Eastern Time Central Time Mountain Time Pacific Time 
, & & a & &. DD x M D 86H. M 
20 Morn, 1 6 20 Morn. 





5 20 Morn, 1 4 20 Morn, 
13 Even. | 8 8 2 18 Even, 8 1 

42 Morn. 15 S 6 
82 Morn, 22 121 9 
41 Even. 30 10 41 Even, 8 
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. Calendar—S. States 
History of Modern and Other ’ Lat. 33°+ 


Important Events, etc. Bun Moon 
H. M. 
rises 
6 11 
7 15 
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| Day of Week 


Emancipation Proclamation, 1863. 
Resolve to obey that impulse. 

First number of LIFE issued, 1883. 

Wash day No. 1. 

LIFE comes out at noon—everywhere. 
Epiphany, or Twelfth-night. 

LiFe now being read by 2,000,000. 

Battle of New Orleans. 

Miniature Life distributed free to thousands. 
National day of restlessness. 

Still time to buy Life Calendars. 

Lire on sale everywhere—1o cents. 

By the way, where are your loose copies? 
Send ’em in. 

F. H. Johnson, 1835. 

W. M. Jardine, agronomist, born 1879. 
Wash day No. 3 coming. 

Have your auto overhauled. 

Lee’s birthday. 

D. S. Jacobus born in New Jersey. 

Lady suffrage in Montana, 1913. 

Send two cents for Miniature Life. 
“Obey that Impulse” born, LiFe office, 1900. 
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Comic supplement feast day. 

Wash day No. 4. 

One million happy—Lire out. 

Kaiser born, 1859. 

Cat & Dog Number coming Tuesday. 
Lovers of animals everywhere rejoicing. 
Excitement continues. 


Pussy-willows stirring in New Jersey. 
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Weather Report 
Special 


Warm and sunny every Tuesday with occasional flashes Offer 
of lightning, Wednesday still pleasant, but Thursday, ied 


Friday, Saturday and Sunday increasing in intensity find One Dol- 
ip ee ° 4 lar (Canadian 
and anticipation. Clearing skies on Monday. Foreign 


Life 


for three months to 
during the coming year will F Geen cnly te aon sitet: us 
be as usual ten cents to all subscription renewed at this rate. 
those who are not regular ” 
subscribers—save the Easter LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York B 
and Christmas Numbers, . , 
which will sell for 25 cents. .~ One Year, $5.00. (Canadian, $5.52; Foreign, $6.04.) 









































Special 
Offer 


Enclosed 
d One Dol- 
(Canadian 
Foreign 
Send Lirs 
months to 











Born 1820 
—Still going strong. 
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Guest (nervously) : “TI SUPPOSE THERE ARE NO HAUNTING FAMILY SPIRITS WHO TAKE THEIR NIGHTLY WALKS IN 
THIS GHOSTLY ROOM?” 


Valet (jocularly): “O, No, stR! ALL OF OUR ANCIENT SPIRITS ARE CORKED IN ‘ JOHNNIE WALKER’ NON-REFILL- 
ABLE BOTTLES AND SAFELY LOCKED UP. SHALL I FETCH YOU SOME, SIR?” 


“Johnnie Walker” Red Label whisky is the spirit of good cheer. Happy the guest who finds it the favorite 
“family spirit.” Nor can a host pay his guest a higher compliment than to assume that he is educated to the 
“ Johnnie Walker ” Red Label quality. Every drop is over 10 years old. Ask for it in the non-refillable bottle. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 
Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


TOHN WALKER & SONS, Ltp., Wutsxy Distitters, KILMARNOCK. 
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Just What You Want—And Need 


Fashion has decreed that, from now on, Madam 
should drive her own car. 

This is both proper and practical. 

For one of the most striking characteristics of our 
American women is their natural ability to care and 
‘‘do’’ for themselves. Self reliance is born in them. 

The smart new Overland Coupe seems made to 
order for milady—for her exacting taste and her daily 
duties. 

In it you get a rare combination of exquisite 
beauty and solid comfort. 

The interior is completely covered (sides and ceil- 





ing) with rich mouse gray Bedford cord cloth of soft 
texture. 

It comfortably seats four adults. 

To drive one is simplicity itself. 

A chauffeur is unnecessary. 

On the steering column, within natural reach, is 
a row of electric buttons. By simply pressing these 
tiny buttons you start, stop and light the car. 

Any woman can drive an Overland Coupe. 

Every woman, with a taste for the beautiful and 
a sense for the practical, should have one. 


It’s the fashionable car of the season. a 
It costs the least to purchase also the least to maintain. 
Deliveries can be made immediately. 


Catalogue on request. Please address Dept. 16. 


The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio 
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Mutual 


" HY did the lamb love Wall Street so?” the children 
all did cry. 


Cause Wall Street loves the lamb, you know,” the teacher 
made reply. ; 


Mamma: pON’T YOU THINK OUR GIRLS MAKE A FINE SHOWING? 
Papa: WELL, THEY SURELY OUTSTRIP EVERY ONE HERE, 
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“AT IT AGAIN” 


Attention, Unemployed! 
M*® OSGOOD, chairman of the 

board of the Victor-American 
Fuel Company, is opposed to labor 
unionism because he says it is a work- 
man’s “absolute right to say whether 
he shall work or not and where he 
shall work”. 

What more do the army of the un- 
employed want than that? Here is full 
authority for any idle man who wants 
a job or any employed man who wants 
a better job to go and take it without 
further parley. Do not bother with 
labor unions or other indirect methods 
of bettering your condition. Just pick 
out the employer that you prefer, 
whether public or private, and notify 
him that you are about to attach your- 
self to his payroll. If he objects, refet 
him to Mr. Osgood. 


“A A ADE in Germany.” 
“Unmade in Belgium.” 


‘Lire 


A Fame That Worked Its Own Way 


many topics were swept into the corner by the war that a single exception ought 
to be noted, if only for historical accuracy. 

No more unpropitious time in the age of the world could there have been to 
usher in a new fad, that, in spite of wars and rumors of wars, of battleships exploding 
and millions killed in gigantic schemes of murder, this fad should not only be intro- 
duced to a horror-stricken world, but should actually have acquired a place by itself 
in the newspapers—surely is there any greater marvel in the annals of advertising? 

We refer to the twilight sleep. 

Unless we mistake not, our good friend, Colonel McClure, of magazine fame, is 
responsible for this newcomer. He officiated as godfather at its birth in a magazine 


article. Drawing-rooms, knitting circles, woman’s clubs, mothers’ 
congresses and family circles (if there be such left) are now reap- 
ing the benefit. In fact, it is a regular topic of conversation 
at all places, except in the suffrage circles. 

What is the twilight sleep? It is a personally conducted 
tour for new babies, arranged, as we understand it, at the 
least possible inconvenience for the father. Its great 
popularity, we firmly believe, is due to the wide appeal it 
makes to all married men. 

We are violating no secret when we say that the dis- 
comfort of having children has been keenly felt, although 
patiently borne, by a large proportion of married men all 
over this country. Every father, as he fondly gazes into 
the eyes of his latest born, has the firm conviction that 
he never, under any circumstances, could summon up the courage 
to have another. 

All this is now past. Fathers all over this grand land can now, 
thanks to the twilight sleep highball, have as many children as they 
like without the slightest inconvenience. In the face of a medical 
discovery like this, no wonder the war shrinks back. 

Before the twilight sleep came into the limelight Mr. Bernard Shaw declared 
that he wouldn’t have a baby for ten thousand dollars. 


T. L. M. 




























THE MODERN MAID AND HER FOREFATHERS 
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Guess Again, Cubists ! 


HE papers say the Cubists are about to start a new 

campaign in New York. No harm in that, but it is 

a dog that will hardly bite this season. With 

a full line of lunacy working night and day all 

over Europe, even our sheltered public does 

not feel this year the need of distractions 

by the minor crazes. Even votes for women 

lags a little. This is the day of realities— 

vast and tragic realities. Nobody who is 

worth fooling is in the humor to be fooled by jim- 
crackeries. 

















MR. BROWN, ALLOW ME TO PRESENT MISS SMITH; SHE DANCES 


A Wee Bit Incredible 
ROFESSOR HOWARD CROSBY WARREN, of 


Princeton, writing in the Atlantic, declares that “in 
German universities academic freedom of teaching has long 
been a cardinal tenet. The professor of highest rank is free 
to offer any course whatsoever within the confines of his 
own branch”. 

It may be so, but we rather fancy that not a few 
inhibitions would beset the path of any professor who 
should offer a course setting forth in scientific detail the 


absurdity of the divine right of Kaisers. 
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Fie, Ladies ! 


T last we appear to have a de- 

cided opinion from the suffra- 

gette headquarters about war-relief 
measures. 

Mrs. John Rogers, Jr., and Mrs. 
John W. Brannan, members of the 
Woman’s Political Union, as reported 
by the Evening Post, a more or less 
suffrage organ, don’t believe in help- 
ing the war sufferers. 

Mrs. Brannan says that nations in 
declaring war “count upon the char- 
ity of humane committees”. The 
money thus saved is turned into kill- 
ing-machines—according to this astute 
lady. 

Mrs. Rogers is even more emphatic. 
She is, of course, as all suffragettes 
are, full of absurd sympathy. But she 
does not believe in letting it get the 
best of one. She says: “ Just because 
I am so full of sympathy for the starv- 
ing Belgians and wounded soldiers and 
so anxious to help them, I am not 
giving a cent or an old garment to 
the Red Cross and the Belgian Relief 
Funds.” 

Be full of sympathy for Belgium, 
but avoid doing anything. You are 
helping the Belgian people most by 
letting them starve. 

But why stop there, suffragette ladies? 
Why not go over to Belgium and 
help the Germans strip the starv- 
ing Belgians still further? If not 
giving a cent or an old garment to 
a starving Belgian is, according 
to your doctrine, really helping 
him, why not strip off what 
clothes he may have left? 

It’s a poor rule that isn’t loyal 
to its own finish. 


Fired 


HE critics of President Wil- 
son’s withdrawal of the 
troops from Mexico remind us 
the demanded salute which was to 
wipe out the insult to the flag has 
never been fired. 
True enough, but Mr. Huerta, 
who refused to fire the salute, was 
fired. 





O BEING, except a human 
being, has ever been proved 
to be insincere. 


‘Cir * 


Overhopefulness of Bouck 


ale hard to keep up with Bouck 

White, but it seems he’s gone and 
said something unsuitable about mar- 
riage. 

Why talk unsuitably about marriage? 
It is an excellent expedient. If it 
pinches too tight, enough will always 
be done without saying to loosen it 
up. The law cannot be made perfect. 
It can either be kept or broken. Mar- 
riage cannot be made universally bene- 
ficent. It can either be kept or broken. 
Law as we have it is the best we can 
do, and marriage as we have it is the 
best we can do. We can’t abolish 
either, and we can’t improve either 
but a little. The best we can do is 
to try to improve people so that they 
may endure marriage and law. 


Machine-age Monsters 


READNOUGHTS, submarines, 
Zeppelins and _ forty-two-centi- 
meter siege-guns will doubtless in ages 
to come be reproduced in papier-maché 
and plaster and set up in museums as 
examples of the extraordinary and in- 
credible monsters that were produced 
and roamed the sea and earth and 
sky in the wonderful Machine Age. 
The ichthyosauruses and brontosaurs 
and pterodactyls have nothing to speak 
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MISCAST MUMMERS 
JOHN DREW AS RIP VAN WINKLE 








RHEIMS 
THE CATHEDRAL REMODELED 





of on the strange and destructive 
creatures, so huge, so predatory, that 
we, at present, are turning loose on 
the world. Creation is going through 
another age of monsters, produced like 
those of the geological eras by the 
energy of competition and the great 
life-principle, doing its work in forges 
and laboratories, instead of in forests 
and swamps. ze. S. Ot. 


Two Tremendous Triumphs 


M® FRANCIS GRIERSON 

is authority for the state- 
ment that Modern Theosophy and 
Christian Science have no farther 
to go, because each of them “has 
swept over all obstructions, all 
attacks and oppositions, and lives 
to-day more vigorously than ever, 
while the minor forces of opposi- 
tion have waned and are already 
fading memories ”. 

A truth of such importance and 
such universality should be given 
as wide a circulation as possible. 
Otherwise there might be some of 
us so heedless of the facts as to 
imagine that many people, per- 
haps even millions, still remain to 
be converted to the indisputable 
tenets of these two mutually ir- 
reconcilable doctrines. 









PLEASURE BENT 
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Letters of a Japanese School-boy 


The Increase of Poverty AAmong Millionaires 


























“Still with firm-toothed stubborn- 
ness I seeked work”: 





To Editor “ Life News” who are like 
Wall Street, always there with 
bright quotations whatever explodes, 


one SIR: 

Quite recently of yore I read in 
news-print advertisement of following 
characteristic: 

WANTED~—Japanese School-boy 
willing to milk cow, wash dish, chop 
wood, be butler and take place of 12 
servants. If sifficiently brave, apply 
J. Stuyvesant Van. Gilder (million- 
aire) Frocksedo Park. 


So I do so by going there on next 
R R and arrive to station where was. 
This Frocksedo Park are entirely 
swollen neighborhood of tense nobility 
containing great expense everywheres 
to resemble aristocracy. While I was 
idly doing nothing on platform I could 
observe considerable ottomobiles loaf- 
ing around station. On each one was 
sign 


FOR SALE. 


in letters similar to that. 

One especially conceited locomotor 
car was there containing delicious 
brass all over him and swollen engi- 
nery in his chest. I was most sur- 
prised to look at that otto because he 


wore following pronouncement on 
him: 

FOR SALE 

$30 Down 


$1 Monthly till payed for. 


Of suddenly one very groomly 
chauffeur emerged forth and walked 
in his uniform to where Hon. Car 
was there. He amount up to seat, 
grabb wheel, jiggle gasolene and were 
about to depart off when I signal him 
with polite thumbs. 

“Hon. Dearsir,” this from me, “ you 
please tell me what millionaire you are 
chauffing for?” 

“For Hon. J. Stuyvesant Van Gil- 
der.” This from him with prides, 

“So fortunate!” This from me 
with humility. “I am going to there. 
It are a sweethearted thing for serv- 
ants to become acquainted when they 
meet. Therefore I tell you my name. 
I am Togo.” 

No intellectual response from him 
while driving his locomotor, so I say 
furthermore, 

“Relate me your name, if conven- 
ient.” 

“T am J. Stuyvesant Van Gilder,” 
he pronounce distinctually. 

“O!!” I shock. “That are name 
of Hon. Million $ Man I work for.” 

“T are one (1) and the same,” he 
narrate. “Increase of poverty among 
the rich have made me what I am 
When brokerage broke completely in 
Wall Street it became fashionable for 
millionaires to be poor. I have been 
rich since infancy of birth and this is 
the only cheap fashion I ever met. As 
soonly as German siege guns struck 
Wall Street I was drove out of my 


immodest offices there and went forthly 
in seek of employment. At firstly I 
attemped to get job of bookkeep, but 
could not do. so, thank you, because 
my books were _ never _ sifficiently 
straight to please Interstate Commerce 
Commission. Nextly I applied for 
employ as brakeman on the N G & C 
Q D RR of which I am owner, but 
could not do that, thank you, because 
I have always been famus in financial 
circles as a train wrecker. Still with 
firmtoothed stubbornness I seeked for 
work——” 

“Tt are always charatable for mil- 
lionaires to find work for the poor,” 
I acknudge. 

“Nextly I became real estate agent 
and tryed sell my 1,00000000$ palace 
for the price of the brick, but was 
seriously disgusted to find no demand 
for bricks because no buildings was 
building. Deep glump enjoyed by me. 
One darkish morning I obtained 
bright idea which filled me with sun- 
shine. I would commit hara-kari for 
1,000,000$ life insurance which I had 
and could thusly die rich. But alast! 
My happiness was provoked to find 
that Hon. Insurance Co refuse to pay 
death-rewards until after Stock Ex- 
change open himself again.” 

“There would be no enjoyment in 
death under such candition,” I snug- 
gest baffably. 

“What to do? Glumly I thought 
this reflection until I observed Hon. 
Ottomobile eating his head off in barn. 
I would employ myself as chauffeur! 
Brightness again emerged to my life, 
for I could easily live on that 25$ 
weekly which I pay myself for honest 
employ amidst gasoline. So I do this 
continuously working with tense egger- 
ness, oiling wheels, taking .wife & 
child for shop, meeting myself at 
trains when I arrive back from New 
York and other etceteras.” 

“Are not New York full of idle 
luxury?” I ask to know. 








“Never have I seen such decorated scrubess 


“Too dam idle,” he sware cursorily. 
“Tf luxury would commence to hussle 
and quit thinking about Zeppelin bal- 
loons and start inflating something of 
their own, then perhapsly I could quit 
my honest life and commence being 
happy again.” 

Slight weeps by him, 

While thusly we talk it we arrive 
closeup to one enlarged home full of 
windows and pride. Befront of its 
noble porch it contained sign, 


RENT 
IN. 


FOR SALE or 
BOARDERS TAKEN 





‘hair c’ 


tad 


Washing front step with broom-mop 
were lady in dimond necklace with 
Prussian Sables surrounding her 
shoulder. Never yet or formerly have 
T seen such decorated scrubess. 

“My wife!” report Hon. Million- 
aire affectionly. 

Going forthly from backdoor were 
two (2) children retreating off with 
dinnerpail. 

“My children!” he say so domes- 
ticly. “They are employed in factory 
for slight child labor.” 

“Large family are great hellup in 
time of needs,” I obligate, ‘“ What 
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job of work you expect me to do 
it?” 

“Make beds, sweepout & wash win- 
dow in all bedrooms—there are 260 
in my house. After this is did, report 
to me and I shall put you to work at 
something useful. Are you used to 
heavy lifting?” 

“What style of lift you mean?” I 
require. “Lifting pianos, perhapsly, or 
lifting carpets?” 

“Carpets and pianos have already 
been raised by Sheriff,” he dictate. 
“So they will be too light to lift in 
this house. What I needs most to day 
is one strong Japanese servant who 
can lift the mortgage.” 

When he said thusly I make war-cry 
and escape away before he dishcover 
the comparative richness of the 1.50$ 
which my pocketbook had in. Such 
conversation make me feel quite de- 
composed. 

Hoping you are the same 

Yours truly 
HaASHIMURA TOGO. 
(Per Wallace Irwin.) 


Why Not? 


The story is told of a German 
gentleman who, some years ago, 
bought a residence on the outskirts 
of Antwerp and had a concrete 
tennis-court constructed in the 
ground, and that this court was used 
as a basis for the German siege- 
guns, all this being an incident in the 
German system of espionage. There 
are said to be concrete tennis- 
courts now in this country built by 
Germans for future operations. 

—Floating Item, 


R. J. B. BUMGARTEN, of Pater- 
son, has just had an artesian 
well bored. It has been connected 
with a well-known drug store, so that 
an inexhaustible supply of soda water 
will be ready for any army of invasion. 
Mr. Sauerkrowter Pumpernickel, of 
Flushing, has erected a dirigible sta- 
tion in his back yard for the tem- 
porary use of his childten. Heligoland 
papers please copy. 

Residents of Staten Island yesterday 
witnessed the excavating of ground 
for a large gasoline tank, capable of 
holding a million gallons. It will be 
used by Mr. Weinerworst von Berns- 
killer to supply his Ford car until 
needed by the German staff. 
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A RPWwALSER— 


What Is Stronger Than Faith ? 


“To be ready nowadays one must 
direct in advance methodically and 
tenaciously all the resources of the 
country, all the intelligence of its 
people, all their moral energy toward 
a single aim—victory. Everything 
must be organized, everything fore- 
seen. After hostilities have begun 
no improvisation will be of any use. 
What is lacking then is lacking once 
for all. And the least neglect may 
bring about disaster.’—@en. Joffre. 


W* Americans know better than 
that. 

We know that to be unprepared is 
to be doubly armed. 

We have a navy and a microscopic 
army, both shrinking from investiga- 
tion. 

Whoever demands more than that 
is a jingo. 


Breaking the Record 
BRIGGS: Banter is a very method- 


ical chap, isn’t he? 
Griccs: Wonderfully so. He told 
me that he laid out a course of read- 
ing for his summer vacation and actu- 


ally got half way through one of the 
books. 
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SOME NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTIONS 


Enough Said 


CCORDING to a dispatch in the Sun the German authorities refused per- 

mission to the daughter of General Leman, the heroic defender of Liége, 

to visit her father, who is a prisoner. The reason given was because the Belgian 

population had committed atrocities against the German troops and civilians. 

That bare statement hardly deserves any comment or elaboration or expla- 

nation. Standing by itself it is a sufficient enlightenment of the German char- 
acter as displayed in Belgium. 
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The Angel: say! HAVE YOU CHAPS ANY “GAS” TO SPARE? 
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A “VIE DE BOHEME" AUDIENCE 














(TO BE EN REGLE THIS SEASON GOWNS MUST ACCORD WITH THE MUSIC) 


E all seem to have soft spots in our hearts for declarations of independence 
of those who are already independent, but when it comes to those who 
are still dependent making such declarations, we find it more difficult, to be sure. 
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TO ERR IS HUMAN : TO FORGIVE CANINE 


Averted Disasters 


1TH the opening of the New York 
Cotton Exchange, the Literary 
Digest tells us, “the South was re- 
lieved of the shadow of complete dis- 
aster, which has been hanging over it 
for many weeks”. 

Which reminds us that none of the 
“complete disasters” which our pub- 
licists so frequently threaten us with 
is ever staged as advertised. Every 
now and then they confront us with 
an acute crisis and prognosticate the 
most dire catastrophe unless we do a 
certain thing. Sometimes our worthy 
authorities do what is wanted; some- 
times they don’t; but whether they do 
or not, there is that enduring some- 
thing in our national warp and woof 
which causes the “complete disaster ” 
to fold its tent like the Arabs and as 
silently steal away. 
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“LIFE” IN THE GERMAN ARMY 


Trying to Get Even with a Diner 


SINGER lady who ate a meal on a Pullman car on 

an August day, and which resulted in a stomach- 

ache, was recently awarded two thousand dollars damages 

by a jury. Her doctor said the meal she ate gave her 

ptomaine poisoning. The Pullman lawyer said she ate too 

much, and that it wasn’t a case of quality, but quantity. 

That was an interesting verdict, because it shows how 

twelve men, picked up more or less by accident, feel about 
the meals in a Pullman diner. 

When, after walking through the train, where you have 
made many laps, you finally enter the dining-car, you are 
cordially, if somewhat austerely, greeted by a Chester- 
fieldian gentleman in brass buttons, who alternately waves 
and pushes you into a seat, with your spinal column 
toward the engine. : 

Then another gentleman completely accoutered in napery 
that several hours before was as white as the driven snow, 
lays before you, with a sweet colored smile, the gastro- 
nomical panorama which he and the certain other gentle- 
men who are shut with a red-hot oil-stove in one end of 
the car, proposes to introduce into your system. 

Your idea is to get as much as you can for the 
money that a little later you will be forced to pay. 
The vibration of the train helps you to feel this way. 
“Faster, faster, faster,” says the train. There is noth- 
ing to do on a train but eat, drink and smoke. That 





is the only way you can get even with the railroad. 
If you ate as much at home—where things are still— 
you would lie in bed for twenty-four hours after and 
curse your folly, with a hot-water bag on the pit of your 
stomach. In a Pullman diner you are joggled some, which 
helps to settle the food. So no wonder you feel mean 
when you carry away all the forty-seven varieties of food 
for a dollar and a quarter that you can get away with. 

No wonder that ever after you cherish a feeling of 
deadly enmity toward a dining-car. It has vibrated you 
into making a fool of yourself. 


Jews Shy at the Iron Cross 

ORD comes via Switzerland and London that some 

of the Jews, who now for the first time are receiv- 

ing promotion in the German Army, decline to wear the 

Iron Cross because they regard it as a Christian emblem 

These brethren have figured wrong in this matter. The 

Iron Cross is not Christian. It stands for efficiency in 

fighting. There is that implied in it at which some Chris- 

tians might squirm, but nothing that need disturb any 
follower of Joshua and Moses. 





OUISE: Does Howard get along happily with his 
wife? 
Jutta: Yes, some of his opinions coincide with hers 


and the others he keeps silent about. 


“WHERE'S Tear 
OTWER FIFTY CENTS? 


















“ FRAIL WOMAN, LIKE A TENDER VINE, CLINGS TO 
THE STURDY OAK” 
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Our Legal Department 
I am a department store mag- 
Q. nate. I robbed about twenty 
thousand nice people, took away their 
savings and ruined a large business, 
besides casting discredit on the meth- 
ods of all other honest department 
stores. And for this I have actually 
been fined the enormous sum of one 
thousand dollars, which I may have to 
pay. How can I obtain justice? 


A. Be calm. We realize that the 
courts have treated you horribly, but 


SEEING AMERICA FIRST” 


have patience. In the course of a few 
months, when everybody has forgotten 
what you did, you can do it all over 
again, and maybe the next set of 
judges will treat you right—provided 
you are wise enough meanwhile to buy 
a few newspapers. 

Q. I stole a loaf of bread for my 
starving wife and children and am in 
prison for five years. Can you secure 
my pardon? 

A. Certainly. 
say, in five years. 


Write to us again, 


For the Sufferers 


HE acknowledgments below are 
for contributions received at LIFE 
office inclusive of December 24th: 


Previously acknowledged ......... $3,593.58 
Landfield and Steele, Chicago, Ill.. 10,00 
Miss S. A. M.-F., Rochester, N. Y. 10.00 
Grammar School, Sylacauga, Ala.. 3.00 
5. 8. G., Dertrett, BeBe cccsccces 2.00 
Mrs. George Arthur Fleury, James- 

Se) eee eae 25.00 
ee eS eee 1.00 
E. M. B., San Francisco, Cal...... 5.00 
Two Children, Burlingame, Kans. . -50 
W. S. Sanford, Sherburne, N. Y.. 10.00 
A Friend, Jamestown, N. Y....... 10.00 
J. B. M., East Liverpool, O...... 5.00 
So: Bes Gay OW TORE CRE. 0606 c0 ces 1.00 
H. M. B., New York City......... 5.00 
ee Ul 10.00 
R. G. Du Bose, Hopkins, S. C...... 2.50 
In memory of Dorothy............ 5.00 
ee re eee 5.00 
Minnie C. Rinn, Indiana, Pa...... 5.00 
M. Tige, New York City......... 2.00 
Porter Fleming, Augusta, Ga...... 10.00 
S. D. Lee, Avon Park, Fla........+ 5.00 
For the Defenders of Civilization... 25.00 
W. A. B., Greenville, Pa......... 5.00 
Gust. Ad. Anderson, Van Wert, O.. 5.00 
Billy and Boo, Lake Como, Fla.... 5.00 
H. A. Sanford, Mocksville, N. C.. 10.00 
Sympathy, New York City........ 5.00 
r= SS eS oe eee 1.00 
i, Be Buy SNORE, CORR. ccccosis 5.00 


$3,786.58 


We have also received and forwarded 


parcels of clothing and knit goods from 
Mrs. M. B. Haines, lone, Ore.; Miss Jean 
C. Bradley and Mrs. L. Raymond Stiles, 


New York City; 
Schenectady, N. Y. 


Mrs. J. R. Loveday, 

Lire’s readers are entitled to share 
in this acknowledgment from that ruler 
in Europe who in the misfortunes that 
have beset his people has shown the 
courage and heroic qualities that make 
him indeed a king: 

In this my country’s hour of 
trial nothing has supported me 
more than the sympathy and the 
superb generosity of those who 
have assisted in materially lessen- 
ing the suffering, and I desire to 
offer my deepest thanks and at the 
same time to convey a message of 
good will for the new year. 

ALBERT, 
King of the Belgians. 
And the suffering, the need, of his 
people still continue. 


ITTLE BOY (reading aloud): 
“ And David said in his haste, all 
men are liars.” Say, father, why 


didn’t he mention women also? 
“He didn’t consider it necessary, my 
son,” 
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FRIEND of this paper 
who is shocked by the 
great war and deprecates 
all discussion of military 
preparation for this 
country, writes to sug- 
gest how much better 
it would have been 
if no armed oppo- 
sition had been made 
to the demands and 
designs of Germany. 
Suppose, our friend says, 
that King Albert, “a 
man of understanding”, 
had let the Germans 
quietly pass southward 
on their rapid march to 
Paris; that Poincaré, 
“having the brain of Napoleon with 
the voice of Tolstoi”, had succeeded 
in preventing a single shot; that an 
immense indemnity had been paid to 
the invaders and a few colonies surren- 
dered. What would have happened? 

The German soldiers, our friend 
thinks, would have become ashamed 
of their job; the Socialists would have 
come to the top in Germany; German 
students would have flocked to the 
Sorbonne; France would have become 
“the fashion” to all the world with 
great resulting profit to French trade, 
and so on and so on, with Saturnian 
details to suit the taste. 

Never mind the details, but the 
great question is interesting. Was it 
wise, was it right, was it worth while, 
for Belgium to resist? No doubt she 
would have fared very well materially 
in German hands, and so, perhaps, 
would France. We see what resistance 
has cost her. Does it pay to be a hero? 
Does human life go forward or back- 
ward by resistance to force? Is Bel- 


py. A 


gium’s immense, irreparable sacrifice 
all a mistake, her glory too dear- 
bought, her national soul not worth 
the price of it? 

Of course we do not think so. 
Every shipload of food that sails to 
Rotterdam says that Americans do not 
think so. For us the great, clear issue 
of this war is Belgium. If we see 
anything right at all in all this matter, 
Belgium is a martyr to civilization, 
sister to all who love liberty or law; 
assailed, polluted, trampled in the mire, 
heel-marked in her breast, tattered, 
homeless, but sister to every nation 
whose God is greater than Utility. 

The great unconquerable fact of the 
great war is Belgium. She is the 
crucified country that is to save the 
nations. They cannot let her go down; 
they dare not, unless they all go down 
with her. It is she that is the damna- 
tion of Germany, and yet that Will be 
Germany’s spiritual salvation in that 
Belgium’s wrack secures it that Ger- 
many shall take the medicine poured 
out for her. War is dreadful. This 
modern machine-made war must espe- 
cially be an abomination before the 
Lord as it is before men, but there is 
a worse thing than war that kills the 
body, and that is a peace that destroys 
the spirit and leaves the body fat. 

On Harvard’s Soldiers’ Field is the 
monument to the five soldiers, which, by 
Lowell’s choice, bears Emerson’s lines: 
Though love repine, and reason chafe, 

There came a voice without reply,— 
“*Tis man’s perdition to be safe, 

When for the truth he ought to die.” 

That is the great answer to the ques- 
tion whether it paid Belgium to resist. 
No wise person wants to be a hero if 
he can conveniently get out of it, but 
no wise person will dodge the call 


if it is a true call. There are concerns 
in life much more necessary than liv- 
ing, but we get so insufferably attached 
to the habit of life that we are prone 
to neglect everything that threatens to 
conflict with it. Such a war as this 
that is going on helps to get us all out 
of this rut of living and of thinking 
that the whole duty of man is to eat 
and get rich. A perpetual conflict seems 
to go on between the concerns of the 
flesh and the concerns of the spirit. 
They ought, hand in hand, to trip 
sweetly along to kingdom-come, each 
alleviating and helping out the other. 
Instead of which they wrangle a good 
part of the time, and periodically come 
to outbreaks of misunderstanding that 
jar the very earth and make waste- 
paper of history. 





LL, it is a mew year, and we 
shall all want to live through it 
and see what sort of a record it makes 


for itself. The hundredth year from 
Waterloo is no slouch of an anniver- 
sary. Waterloo led to the miserable 
mess of the Holy Alliance, and a shell- 
game between diplomats which left 
Europe full of fragments of peoples 
in cages nursing their hurts. Some ex- 
cellent improvements have been car- 
ried through in the course of a hun- 
dred years, and the great European 
problem seems to be very much better 
understood now than then. A century 
ago the rulers of Europe got together 
with their chief managers and settled 
things. This time it promises to be 
the representatives of the peoples of 
Europe, kings or otherwise, who will 
face a job that involves not merely the 
national boundaries of Europe, but 
huge holdings in Asia and Africa, and 
questions that concern and affect every 
country in the world. The hard rub 
that one sees ahead is about armament. 
Germany may be beaten. From the 
viewpoint of what she undertook to 
do, she seems beaten now. But she is 


not yet beaten back into Germany, and 
even when that is accomplished there 
will still be a lot of beating coming 
to her before she is a pulp. And even 
when she has been beaten to a pulp— 
if anyone out of England is sanguine 
enough to foresee that—it is hard to 














see how she can be permanently re- 


strained from gradually re-tricking 
her Socialist-Democrats and her Kultur 
and going out on the road again after 
loot. She can’t be kept in a cage; dis- 
emboweled she would soon make her- 
self new linings; her people are too 
numerous to be destroyed, and doubt- 
less too valuable; nobody but Prussia 
wants the job of governing them. 
Essen can be blown to bits, and prob- 
ably will be, but that would be mere 
poetry, and while it would be nice, it 
would not hinder the great German 
murder-mill from growing again. What 
people will want if the Allies win is 
assurance for the future, for a genera- 
tion or two, that the sleep of honest 
people in four continents will not be 
disturbed by the rattle and clang of 
the Krupp forges in the night, getting 
ready to blow the lid off the world. 

Holding the Germans is going to be 
hard work unless the Germans will 
turn in and help. They are handy 


people, and if they conclude, or can 
be induced, to hold on to themselves, 
their assistance will be much appre- 





ciated. The practical way for them 
to show promise of helping with their 
dificult case is to democratize their 
government and let the more peaceable 
part of their population have a louder 
voice in determining their destinies. 
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practical in the idea of an inter- 
national police force, naval and mili- 
tary, to keep order in the world, is 
hard to say. The Allies, as far as 
they go, constitute such a force now; 
a greater force would only mean a 
greater alliance, and, of course, alli- 
ances are delicate crockery and liable 
to break. And an international police 
force would imply a maintenance of 
present boundaries and “spheres ”— 
the status quo—which would be very 
foreign to the habits of mankind. But, 
after all, this is 1915, the hundredth 
year from Waterloo, and nothing that 
looks good for the world should be 
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turned down because it is a novelty. 
Moreover and furthermore, this is 
the age of machines, in which one of 
the great competitions is that between 
human life and machinery. If Europe 
shall conclude after due continuance of 
contention that this current factory- 
made war is a joke of Vulcan on hu- 
manity, and that the laugh is too much 
on man, irrespective of nationality, 
that will help, of course, very much 
to arrive at terms of settlement. 

But everything in its due time. As 
yet the factory-made war is still run- 
ning strong. Our — anti-armament 
friends here who calculate that by the 
time it is over there will be no efficient 
war-power left in Europe are wrong. 
Whoever comes out on top over there 
will come out immensely strong in 
trained troops and military imple- 
ments. It is worth remembering that 
these States after the exhausting four 
years of the Civil War were for the 
moment masters of the ablest military 
force in the world, and had only to 
whisper to Napoleon III to get his 
troops withdrawn from Mexico. 
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The Musical Show On Top Again 


» HOSE English musical comedy per 
sons certainly do the things they do 
|) better than we do the things we do. It 
| may be unpatriotic to admit this, but in 
art there’s no such thing as patriotism. 
There’s nothing about “ To-night’s the 
Night ”, either in score or book, that’s 
particularly novel or calculated to arouse 
enthusiasm. The music is tuneful and 
lively, not remarkable qualities in either English 
or American pieces of this sort, but it has a mu- 
sicianly refinement lacking not only in most of our 
own musical shows, but also in those we import 
from the Continent. The book, although based on an ancient 
farce, leaves most of the original suggestiveness at its source. 
The interpreters, not only the principals but the minor char- 
acters and even the young persons in the male and female 
chorus, seem to be recruited from better circles than our own 
and trained to regard ease and grace as more important than 
horseplay. 
“ To-night’s the Night” is diverting in its material, but its 
strong point is the charm of its method of presentation. 
USICAL pieces are more in tone with the spirit of the 
M holiday season than serious dramas, which doubtless 
accounts for the present epidemic of the lighter productions. 
The Casino reformed itself from the moving-picture habit to 
get back more into its usual line with “ Lady Luxury”, which 
turns out to be daintier in score, book and method of per- 
formance than the average of its kind, but in its entirety 
a rather commonplace achievement. “ Lady Luxury” brings 
back to us Ina Claire, who, from her stay in London, has 
acquired a slight taint of the London affected speech and a 
bit of maturity, although not enough of either to destroy her 
girlish charm. She has improved both in singing and dancing 
Messrs. Harry Conor, Alan Mudie and Forrest Huff struggle 
hard with material which gives no one much chance for 
achievement. “ Lady Luxury” lacks the needed “ punch ”. 


000000 09 


R. GEORGE M. COHAN in “ Hello, Broadway!” misses 

no chance to rap the critics who recorded his earlier 
offenses against good taste. At the same time he has written 
a piece which no one can enjoy one-half so well as the critics, 
who are perhaps the only ones among the spectators who have 
seen all the plays of the season which are burlesqued in this 
musical revue. To them the piece was continuously funny, 
no matter how much of it and how many of its points may 
escape the ordinary playgoer who does not see every play 
produced and who is not familiar with the persons and gossip 
of New York’s Rialto. In fact, the whole thing, bar the 








specialties, is likely to prove rather mystifying to the average 
person in New York, and certainly to the out-of-town visitor 
who is not an Elk, a Lamb, a Player or a Friar. Mr. Cohan 
and Mr. Collier are important persons in their own circle, but 
it is doubtful whether the public at large will take a poignant 
interest in their elaborate persiflage about their business 
ventures, 

There’s much in “ Hello, Broadway! ” that will be diverting 
to any audience. It’s an open question, though, whether 
there’s enough of it to carry all the burlesques and all the 
Cohan-Collier personalities with which the piece is over- 


burdened. 


T will take stronger material than “ Poor Little Thing”, 
Mr. Jerome K. Jerome's play from the French of Jules 
Lemaitre, to draw large numbers of theatregoers to the uptown 
and East-side remoteness of the little theatre which has been 
re-christened The Bandbox, and which is located on Fifty- 
seventh Street. beyond Third Avenue. The play is so un- 
dramatic in itself and it is played in such ingénue fashion 
that it is not calculated to rouse the enthusiasm needed in 
undertaking a long journey. The play is prettily mounted 
and prettily done. In spite of this and that Mr. Eric Blind 
gave a painstaking exposition of the middle-age development 
of the artistic temperament in a French painter who was very 
much “ dear master ’”’-ed by his girl pupils, neither author nor 
adapter had supplied anything in the way of action or wit 
to redeem the dullness of the story. Beverly Sitgreaves gave 
a finished performance of the artist’s jealous wife, and Janet 
Dunbar had moments of inspiration as the “ poor little thing ” 
who made all the trouble, but even so the conviction remains 
that “ Poor Little Thing” is better suited for amateur in- 
terpretation in young ladies’ boarding-schools than for per- 
formance on the professional stage. 
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HEN Lydia Lopokova danced in “ Just Her- 

self” there was no question of the excel- 

. lence of the entertainment. To the lines of the 
play Mrs. Ethel Watts Mumford 
brings much of the wit that marks 
her writings. It is impossible, 
though, to welcome the dancer, 
charming as she is in looks and 
graceful in carriage, as an impor- 
tant acquisition to the acting forces 
of the English-speaking stage. In 
the same way that many better 
actresses could learn from her es- 
sentials on the physical side, so 
might she profitably study their 
methods of the technique of acting. 
Ss Nor can “ Just Herself” be said to 
establish its author as a dramatist. The piece contains 
plenty of material, none of it of distinguished novelty, and 


‘all put together without a sufficient regard to the logic and 


lucidity the stage demands. 





(HAT malign influence was it that drove Mr. Edward 
Sheldon to dramatize “The Song of Songs”? And 

what additional obsession made him heighten his offense by 
transferring the scene to America? The answer to the first 
question may be that the play is not in reality a dramatization 
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of the book, but is only suggested by it. 
The second fact may be accounted for 
by the author’s evident ambition in the 
way of stage realism in detail and that he 
felt surer of his ground in this particular 
when dealing with such familiar ma- 
terial as an Atlantic City junk shop and 
the possibilities of a private room in a 
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ARE YOU A JANUS? 


The world at large would have lost 
no great literary treasure if Sudermann 
had never written “ The Song of Songs ”. 
If the book had never suggested Mr. 
Sheldon’s play, the American stage would 
have been no poorer. Regarded solely 
as a dramatic work, there is nothing in 
plot, incident, character-study or lines in 
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Sheldon’s reputation as a dramatist. As 
an argument or lesson it has no mean- 
ing. It does not even hold the mirror 
up to the unpleasant side of life it pur- 
ports to depict. Its sole object seems to 
be to pique depraved curiosity and please 
those who take their enjoyment with 
their tongues hanging out. 
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Astor.—“ Hello, Broadway! ’’ by Mr. George M. Cohan, and with 
the author and Mr. William Collier in the cast. . See above. 

Bandbox.—* Poor Little Thing,” by Jerome K. Jerome. See above. 

Belasco.—“* The Phantom Rival.’”” Drama based on dream. 
Adapted from the Hungarian into American surroundings. Inter- 
esting and well played by company headed by Laura Hope Crews 
and Leo Ditrichstein. 

Booth.—* Experience.” Some of our modern vices and tempta- 
tions personified and their relation to the youth of the day set forth 
in elaborate allegorical form. Quite worth seeing. ; 

Candler.—* On Trial.” A new way of telling a melodramatic 
story. Original, well staged and well played. 

Casino.—* Lady gag oa Musical piece by Wm. Schroeder and 
Rida Johnson Young. ee above. 

Cohan’s.—“It Pays to Advertise.” Mog | amusing farcical 
comedy with the art of advertising for its fun-producing topic. 

Comedy.—Marie Tempest in “ The Marriage of Kitty”, preceded 
by “ The Dumb and the Blind”. The fine comedy which loses none 
of its quality by age, admirably acted. The curtain-raiser a shadowy 
bit of English character drama among the lower classes. 

Cort.—“ Under Cover.” A mystery in the smuggling line made 
the basis of a very well-played comedy-melodrama. 

Eltinge.—“ The Song of Songs.” Dramatization of Sudermann 
novel by Mr. Edward Sheldon. See above. 

Empire.—“ Driven,” by E. Temple Thurston, and acted by 
English company. far from brilliant comedy of English life, 
well staged and well played by English actors. 

Forty-fourth Street—“ The Lilac Domino.” Tuneful and well- 
sung comic opera. Has no very powerful appeal, but supplies agree- 
able entertainment. 

Forty-eighth Street.—“ The Law of the Land.” Combination of a 
drive at police methods and a melodrama based on a crime in 
polite circles. Interesting and well done. 

Fulton.—* Twin Beds.” Farcical demonstration of the fact that 
it is wise for gentlemen of bibulous tendencies to locate carefully 
their own apartments and own beds in advance of going out for 
an evening’s pleasure. 

Gaiety.—" Daddy Long-Legs.” Alternately t-ching and humor- 
ous depiction of the experiences of a young ."*l who starts her 
career in a “wndling asylum. 

Globe.—* Chin-Chin.” “Messrs. Montgomery and Stone, aided by 
a large and competent cast, and creating an immense amount of 
fun in musical extravaganza based on the story of Aladdin. 

Harris.—Margaret Illington in “The Lie”, by Henry Arthur 


Jones. Notice later. 





Hippodrome.—*‘ The Wars of the World.” Concluding weeks of 
the big and picturesque spectacle with the pleasing aspects of war 
for its theme. 

Hudson.—“ In the Limelight,” by James Forbes. Notice later. 

Knickerbocker.—“ The Débutante.” Herbert and Smith musical 
show, with Hazel Dawn as the prima donna. Tuneful and fairly 
diverting. 

Little—“ A Pair of Silk Stockings.’ Light but amusing English 
farcical comedy, pleasantly played by English company. 

Longacre.—‘“ Secret Strings,” by Kate Jordan. Notice later. 

Lyceum.— Outcast,” Mr. Hubert Henry Davis, with Elsie 
Ferguson as the star. Bachelor life in London, with its trials and 
temptations. Well presented, with the star at her very best. 

Lyric.—‘ The Only Girl,” with score ~. Victor Herbert and the 
libretto a former comedy revivified by Henry Blossom. One of 
the best of the musical pieces; full of fun and melody. 

Manhattan Opera House.—* Life.’”? Melodrama made in America 
and dealing with American life, although following the model of 
the similar big productions imported from Drury Lane. 

Maxine Elliott’s.— The Hawk,” with Mr. Faversham and_ Mlle. 
Dorziat. Society drama of the kind we used to import from France 
in the seventies of the last century. Interesting, nevertheless, and 
well played. 

Park.—* Polygamy.” Drama of Utah life. Well staged and 
using in excellent fashion the dramatic possibilities involved in the 
question of plural marriage. 

Plavhouse.—Lydia Lopokova in “ Just Herself”, by Ethel Watts 
Mumford. See above. 

Princess.—Private performances of RBrieux’s “ Maternity” by 
Mr. Richard Bennett and company. 

Republic.—* Kick In.” Another series of incidents in the world 
of crooks, with Mr. John Barrymore as the hero. Amusingly written 
in slang of the day and well done. 
seetort aie play entitled “To-night’s the Night”. See 
above. 

Thirty-ninth Street.—Marie Dressler in “ A Mix-up”, by Parker 
A. Hord. Notice later. 

Winter Gardem—“ Dancing Around,” with Al Jolson as the star. 
A strenuous and continuous effort to lift the burden of care from 
the heart and brain of the individual whom Mr. Willie Collier 
calls the tiresome business man. An extravagant supply of —- 
—- comedians, rag-time and chorus ladies are employed in 
the task. 
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AURICE MAETERLINCK is so 
widely looked upon as a highbrow 
dispenser of mental dope that it sounds 
like a practical joke to suggest him as a 
source of predigested information for 
busy seekers after reliable knowledge. 
But the fact is that Maeterlinck is a par- 
ticularly clear-minded and hard-headed 
individual whose intellectual birthplace 
is Missouri. He is not a “ mystic” be- 
cause he is muddle-headed, but because 
he refuses to blink facts. And when 
he addresses the infant class, instead of 
the post-graduate students, of his spe- 
cialty, there is no man living who can 
be so intelligible, so lucid and so broad- 
mindedly unbiased. If anyone is curious 
to be put straightforwardly up to date 
upon the known facts and the scientific 
theories of possible explanation in the 
field of the so-called occult—in the 
matter of telepathy, spiritualism, appa- 
ritions, premonitions, clairvoyance and 
the rest—Maeterlinck’s “The Unknown 
Guest” (Dodd, Mead; $1.50) will be 
found to outrank in simpleness, in can- 
dor and in comprehensiveness any single 
treatise on the subject. 


OST dog lovers keep a private roll 

of literary honor on which are 
inscribed the names of those writers 
who have loved dogs. It is worth not- 
ing that Maeteriinck, by his essay-story, 
“Our Friend the Dog”, has won a 
grand cordon of the order. John Gals- 
worthy’s name also stands high up on 
the list, because of his ‘‘ Memories ’— 
a wreath laid on the grave of a black 
spaniel. This essay appeared first in 
that still delectable book, “The Inn 
of Tranquility”. But it has just been 
issued separately in a handsome little 
quarto volume (Scribner’s, $1.50). illus- 
trated by an artist (Maude Earle), whose 
pictures, colored and monochrome, are 
as spaniel-wise and as spaniel-loving as 





the author’s text itself. Except to the 
dog-proof the combination is irresistible. 


AY SINCLAIR’S novel, “ The Three 
Sisters” (Macmillan, $1.35), is 
not a story to which one should turn 
for diversion. It is not only unhappy 
in its ending, but uncomfortable in its 
entirety. And it aggravates these offenses 
against light-heartedness by being ines- 
capably true to life. On the other hand, 
it is undeniably interesting. It mongers 
no problems. And by quietly elucidating 
a situation—common, but commonly dis- 
sembled—it achieves a genuine “ criti- 
cism of life”. It deals with the family 
affairs of a misfit clergyman and his 
three unmarried daughters. in a moor- 
land parish which boasts of but a tingle 
eligible bachelor—a_ sinister tale that 
begins by compelling our unwilling at- 
tention and ends by leaving us in its debt 
for deepened sympathies. 


|, gptogees more than in reading is 
one man’s meat another man’s 
poison. And as the sentimental may 
sicken at the mere description of “ The 
Three Sisters”, here is an antidote for 
their confident employment—“ The Fleet 
Goes By”, by Mary Synon (Scribner’s, 
50 cents). This is a little story of an 
American prima donna, almost dena- 
tionalized by foreign residence and suc- 
cess, overtaken at a crisis of her career 
on the island of Malta by the all-con- 
quering emotion of the home-land made 
visible. If you do not choke up when 
you read it, you may know that your 
intellectualization has been completed. 


IPLING, in “ The Brushwood Boy” 
printed a map of the Dream Coun- 

try. But it was Frank Norris, in “ The 
Octopus” who first set the example (too 
little followed) of illustrating a realistic 
novel with a map of the region written 





about. The device is capable at times 
of lifting a needless burden from the 
reader’s imagination. Ednah Aijiken’s 
“The River” (Bobbs-Merrill, $1.35) 
cries aloud for such an explanatory map. 
This novel deals with the struggles of 
a young civil engineer who, amid pro- 
fessional jealousies and local prejudices, 
undertakes the taming of the Colorado 
River where it has burst its Arizona 
banks to form the famous Salton Sea. 
The book is hazy in its treatment of 
engineering problems. The social cross- 
currents of its plot are complicated. It 
might profitably have spared us topo- 
graphical bewilderment. 


T is a half-open secret that Stephen 

Leacock, the author of “ Arcadian 
Adventures with the Idle Rich”, leads 
a double life. In the semi-privacy of 
Magill University he is a professor of 
political economy. In the semi-publicity 
of print he is a humorist and a writer 
of social satires. One half never knows 
how the other half lives. Eight satirical 
skits upon plutocratic life in a typical 
American city are contained in this 
amusing book (Lane, $1.25). One or 
two of them are pretty flat—Mr. 
Leacock being a more variable per- 
former than even the average humor- 
ist. But the majority are such palpable 
hits, and the best are so exceptional in 
their witty keenness, that we paupers in 
the matter of good satire can afford to 
chortle gleefully over the lot. 

J. B. Kerfoot. 
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Our Leaning World Power 


. naming the opening of the Federal 
Reserve Banks as the economic 
Fourth of July, Mr. Paul Warburg 
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years in telling us what a wonderful 
world-power we were? Does it now 
transpire that we haven’t been able to 
stand alone? On whom have we been 
leaning? Have we been leaning on 
England? And when did this leaning 
begin? Was it before the Revolution- 
ary War or after? And how does it 
happen that England has been so self- 
sacrificing as to let us use her as a 
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leaning-post? Come, let’s get to the Contributors to This Number 
bottom of this without delay. ABBLY BUTTS, who writes on economics, has been elevator-boy 
to the Steel Trust for many years, and has thus come into intimate 
fay contact with the heads of the business. He has a most uplifting style, 
ray, He maintaining throughout a lofty plane. 
LITTLE} 


Pansy Highbrow, author of “Sex Ideals”, was head nurse in 
an apiary for several months, and her article on the “ Monogamy 
of Man” breathes the fresh, pure atmosphere of the morning 
glory and honeysuckle. It can be read by any parent without harm. 


Blubberly Bounder, who contributes our original play, is 
a freshman in Harvard, and took the prize for indecency 
offered by the Theatrical Trust. All will agree that, con- 
sidering his subject, he writes almost as bad as a woman 
could do under similar circumstances. 


Tangotango Hobore is a native of Patagonia, who re- 
cently received the Nobel prize for the most misleading 
book in the English language. His poem, “ Celestial Punk ”, 
reveals the several hitherto unsuspected mysteries of the 
soul. Our proofreader fainted when he read it! He may 
recover—but we are hoping for the best. 


Mabel Mangle, who disguised herself, as the proprietor 
of a metropolitan newspaper and tried to enter New York 
society, and whose thrilling experience is recounted in 
this number, is a tall, fair girl in the prime of life, or, to 

m be exact, between sixteen and seventeen. She has a great 
"7 future behind her. 
‘| SEE Conan Doyle says Sing Sing ought to be burned 
to the ground. One thing is certain: Our modern 
jails are not what they should be.” 
“Indeed they are not. They certainly are not keeping 
SHE PASSED A BAD KNIGHT pace with the improvement in our criminals.” 
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Protestants and 


Catholics 


z* Ohio Democrat said the other 

day: “ There’s too much prohi- 
bition and too much religious bigotry 
in Ohio politics just now.” He com- 
plained, a Protestant, of anti-Catholic 
agitation. What with hitting out and 
hitting back there was enough of it, 
he said, to be a nuisance and an up- 
setting factor in politics. 

To something of the same effect 
spoke Mr. Bird (lately Candidate 
Bird) the other day in Boston’s 
Faneuil Hall. Addressing the voters, 
he scolded about the “sinister influ- 
ence” that has crept into the political 
field; that “hides behind walls, lurks 
in the dark, never faces the sunlight”. 
Its name, he said, is Religious Bigotry. 
Vote, he said, against the man who 
asks your vote on the ground that he 
is a Protestant, a Catholic, a Jew, a 
Gentile, a Teuton or a Celt. Such men 
he felt to be “traitors to a true democ- 
racy that the American people are 
struggling to establish ”. 

Mr. Bird has been active in Massa- 
chusetts politics of late, and is not 
pitching into a mere straw man when 
he denounces bigotry. No doubt he 
has seen and felt what he denounces. 
There is always a smouldering distrust 
of political Roman Catholics by some 
political Protestants, and every now 
and then it gets blown into quite a 
lively flame. There have been traces 
of such ignition ia recent campaigns in 
New York, especially in the last one, 
when Mr. Glynn, a Roman Catholic, 
ran for Governo-. There are in the 





“TIE THIS ON MY FACE QUICK! HERE 
COMES DR. GOLDWATER! ” 


His Satanic Majesty: 


country a limited number of virulent 
anti-Catholics, who are ready to do 
secret electioneering against Catholic 
candidates. But that sort of activity 
is so unpopular with the great mass 
of the voters that one is never quite 
sure when the cry of bigotry is raised 
whether it is a real case or a mere 
noise made to help the Catholic candi- 
date. It is very apt to be both. Some 
perverse persons start an underground 
anti-Catholic campaign and then the 
adherents of the victim raise as big a 
roar of “bigotry” as they can to head 
it off. 

The whole activity of this sort seems 
to concern a relatively small number 
of voters. The trouble is, a relatively 
small number of voters may determine 
a close election. In Boston the Cath- 
olics have a majority of the votes; in 
Massachusetts they have nearly a ma- 








A HUSBANDETTE, EH? 
New Arrival: yY-E-S, SIR. 
“WHY, YOU DON’T BELONG 


HERE; YOU’VE HAD YOURS.” 


jority, and are gaining. In Massachu- 
setts it may be a political advantage 
now for a candidate for Governor to be 
a Roman Catholic. In almost all the 
other States the advantage is the other 
way. In the country generally the 
Roman Catholics do not comprise one- 
fifth of the population. That is why 
the agitation we hear of is always 
anti-Catholic. Anti-Protestant agita- 
tion might work in Boston, but in most 
cases it would help a Protestant can- 
didate. 

There are few areas of ignorance so 
dense as the ignorance of Protestants 
about Roman Catholics. The one best 
compared with it is the ignorance of 
Roman Catholics about Protestants. 
Catholics are not very free talkers 
about their religious beliefs, and aver- 
age Protestants are not instructed 
about them. All that most Protestants 
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know about what goes on inside of 
Catholic heads they get by hearsay and 
casual reading, and much of what they 
get is misinformation. They see Cath- 
olics, observe them, deal with them, 
like them or not, and deduce from 
their deportment hazy opinions about 
the merits and defects of their system 
of religion. The average Protestant 
knows that the Pope is the head of 
the Roman Catholic Church; that he 
appoints bishops; that the priests are 
celibates; that Catholics have more 


LET THEM SMOKE iF THEY WANT TO, BUT I CAN’T IMAGINE MYSELF KISSING OR 
BEING KISSED BY ANY WOMAN WHOSE BREATH BETRAYS THE USE OF TOBACCO” 


dealings with saints than Protestants 
do, and that the Catholics would like 
a share of the public money for their 
parochial schools. He observes, too, 
that when Protestants marry Catholics 
they have to agree to have all their 
children brought up in the Catholic 
Church, an arrangement that he con- 
siders one-sided to the point of im- 
pudence. 

The average Catholic seems to con- 
sider Protestants amateur performers 
in a game in which he is himself a 





professional. He is willing to concede 
to individual Protestants merits as 
players, but does not think they know 
the rules, or that their combination 
can succeed. When he needs a pinch- 
hitter he prefers a priest. He finds 
history to have been largely written by 
Protestants, and believes that nearly 
all of it that relates to Catholics is 
untrue. He does not feel so, how- 
ever, as to what the Catholic historians 
have written about Protestants. 
(Continued on page 37.) 
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Two War Interviews 


& 


IFE takes great pride 
and personal satis- 
faction in publishing 
interviews 






these exclusive 
with two of our best-known 
ex-Presidents : 

“T will try to make myself perfectly 
clear,” said Mr. 
wickedly, “but not 


Roosevelt, leering 
so clear as to 
leave nothing to be said on a future 
occasion. I believe in’ peace with 
honor, but that does not mean that I 
shall be opposed under all circum- 
stances to war with dishonor. Con- 
sequently I am and always have been 
in favor of an adequate defense, but 
that does not mean that. I am undi- 
vorcefully wedded to a policy of in- 
adequate undefense. The great advan- 
tage of an adequate defense, if it is 
really and sensibly adequate and not 
merely nonsensibly adequate, is that 
it will always be found adequate, 
especially if it is kept in that condi- 
tion. War is war, but that doesn’t 
mean that murder is always murder. 
Peanuts are peanuts, but that is not 
the same as saying that chewing-gum 
And so I say that 


is chewing-gum. 





He: YES, BUT—ER—ISN’T IT RATHER 
LOW IN THE NECK? 
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“ HEY, MISTER, WILL YOU DIG ME 


unless we go ahead, we shall either 
stand still, go backwards or sidestep.” 

Mr. Taft was equally lucid. Beam- 
ing self-satisfactorily upon the inter- 
viewer, he said: 

“The century through which we 
have just passed has consumed a hun- 
dred years. In that time many people 
have lived and died. Governments 
have come and departed. But don’t 
understand me to say I am one of 
those who believe war to be impossible. 
On the contrary, I am convinced that 
if we can’t have peace, war is inevi- 
table. A great many lives are lost in 
war, especially if it is much of a war. 
On the other hand, not wishing to do 
war an injustice, I must confess that 
war has its blessings both with and 
without disguises. I think this war 
will continue until peace is declared, 
but, of course, we will not recover 
from its effects immediately. The dead 
cannot be brought back to life.” 

ze. @, J. 
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A FEW WoRMS?” 


New Era of Compulsion 
R. V. A. VAUGHN, President of 


the American Medical 
tion, according to the Tacoma, Wash- 
ington, Ledger, is out with his pro- 
gram for 1915. This includes, roughly, 
compulsory medical treatment, com- 
pulsory sanitary examination of every 
home and compulsory mediéal exami- 
nations; for all appro- 
priate charge will doubtless be made. 
The Constitution of the United States, 
the habeas corpus act and whatever 
other legal obstacles there are, will 


Associa- 


of which an 


undoubtedly all be brushed aside. 
What’s a constitution among doc- 
tors? 


It seems strange, however, that as 
long as Dr. Vaughn wishes to make 
so many things compulsory, he does 
not include the medical 
wself, of which he must have an inti- 


profession 


mate knowledge. 

For example, why not compulsory 
cures within a certain time, and with- 
out operations or excessive fees? 

Why not compulsory explanations 
of prescriptions? 
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‘LEP E” 
“They Say” 


(Recent Opinions, Epigrammatic or Otherwise, by Some of Our Wise and Near-Wise Men and Women) 








F we are to maintain our 

ideals, that is, to avoid 
militarism and yet be efficient 
from a military standpoint, 

we must have a 
(Ss thoroughly efficient 

regular army suffi- 
cient for the police work of 
the day. We should have be- 
hind that a well-organized re- 
serve.—Major-General Leon- 
ard Wood, U. S. A. 


In May, 1913, and for sev- 
eral weeks thereafter, our gunners at 
Corregidor Island stayed at their guns 
night and day. 

—Representative Hobson. 


Pure WN 


Germany has failed. The Germans 
have not crushed France. They can- 
not crush France, and already the 
Russian armies are on their frontier. 
We have a terrible struggle in front 
of us, but the final result is not in 
doubt.—A. Bonar Law. 


I certainly am not in favor of “ pre- 
paredness”. Our present army and 
navy are sufficient for our protec- 
tion—Miss Jane Addams, head of 
Hull House. 


Our entire available fighting force 
could be marched into the Yale Bowl 
and one-third of the seats would re- 
main vacant.—Major-General Leonard 
Wood, U. S. A. 


It would take five years to bring 
our navy up to an effective condi- 
tion.—Rear-Admiral Bradley A. Fiske, 
Aide for Operations in the Navy De- 
partment. 


There can be no denying the fact 
that the country owes some measure 
of benefit to the grim mastery which 
President Wilson has had over the 
Democratic majorities in the House of 
Representatives and in the Senate——Dr. 
Nicholas Murray Butler, President of 
Columbia University. 


A woman ought to be taught just 


what a man is. No, I decline to be 
asked whether that won’t interfere 
with her becoming a good wife and 
mother.—Dr. Henry Nobel MacCracken. 


Whatever feats of arms the German 
Navy may hereafter perform, the 
stigma of “baby-killers of Scarbor- 
ough” will brand its officers and men 
while sailors sail the seas—Wéinston 
Spencer Churchill, First Lord of the 
Admiralty. 


The railroads can now feel that they 
can last, live and prosper.—Franklin 
K. Lane, Secretary of the Interior. 


I see no reason for any one calling 
himself a Christian to believe in the 
death penalty. Besides, it does not 
prevent crime.—Thomas Mott Osborne. 

No nation can afford to be neutral 
unless she is in a position to assert 
herself by force of arms, and the 
United States are far from being able 
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to resent insult should Germany choose 
to treat us as a Western Belgium. 
—Poultney Bigelow, in N. Y. Times. 


I tell you every penny sent to help in 
that stricken territory is bread cast 
upon the waters. To give is the great- 
est honor and privilege you who are 
spared can have. 

—Irvin Cobb, on Belgium. 


The combination of the Japanese 
Navy in the Pacific and the English 
Navy in the Atlantic will overwhelm 
the fleet of the United States—Dr. 
Irvin Acel, Managing Editor of the 
Hungarian-American Reformed Senti- 
nel and City Editor of the Hungarian 
Daily. 


I know myself, as a Southern man, 
how sincerely the heart of the South 
desires the good of the negro. There 
is a charming story told about Charles 
Lamb. The conversation in his little 
circle turned upon some men who 
were not present, and Lamb, who, 

you know, stuttered, said: “I hate 

that fellow!” His friend said: 

“Charles, I didn’t know you knew 

him.” Lamb said: “I don’t; I 

can’t hate a fellow I know.” 

—President Wilson. 


The war levies that have been 
and are still being made on almost 
every community in Belgium have 
exhausted the capital resources of 
our country, one of the objects 
of these levies being to cripple 
and destroy Belgium’s com- 
merce and industry.—Baron de 
Broqueville, the Belgian Prime 
Minister and War Secretary. 


I was for Germany five months 
ago. For five years I had been lec- 
turing of the lessons we might learn 
from Germany. But I have changed 
my mind; I have ‘seen that I 
was mistaken—Rev. Dr. Newell 
Dwight Hillis, pastor of Plymouth 
Church, 
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Pleasure Cars 


Cole Lyons-Knight 
Dodge Bros. 
Marmon _ Hupmobile 
National _ Kissel Kar 
Oakland _— Pathfinder 
Detroit Electric 


Trucks 
Denby _ Republic 
Federal Signal 
G.M.C. Standard 
Krebs J. C. Wilson 


Guaranteed for Two Years 


PDETROIT Springs are built to such a high standard 


that we are able to guarantee them for two years. In 
the first place, they are designed and built for the particu- 
lar car upon which they are to be used. 


They are built for more than safety, that is—Emergency 
Shocks. 


They are built for lasting Comfort—for Car Protection— 
minimum wear on mechanism and tires. 


In addition to the Two-Year: Guarantee and all the quality 
that implies, is the Self-Lubricating feature. 


Near the end of each leaf is a small saucer-like depression 
filled with a long-lived lubricant, which spreads between 
the leaves as they move over each other. 


By this simple device, Detroit Springs always operate 
smoothly and silently. 


Write for free book, ‘‘From the Ore to the Motor Car,’’ 
telling how springs are made. 


Detroit Steel Products Co. 


2220 East Grand Bivd., Detroit, Michigan 
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Patriotic 

A school-teacher recently gave his 
pupils a lecture on patriotism. He 
pointed out the high motives which 
moved the Territorials to leave their 
homes and fight for their country. 

The school-teacher noticed that one 
boy did not pay attention to the instruc- 
tion, and as a test question he asked him: 

“What motives took the Territorials 
to the war?” 

The boy was puzzled for a moment, 
then, remembering the public “ send-off ” 
to the local regiment at the railway sta- 
tion, lie replied: 

“ Locomotives, sir.”—Tit-Bits. 





Brown (on fishing trip): Boys, the 
boat is sinking! Is there any one here 
who knows how to pray? 

Jones (eagerly): I do. 

Brown: All right. You pray, and 
the rest of us will put on life belts. 














IF BABIES COULD RETALIATE “Well, you would come!’” . 
They’re one shy—New York Globe. “ UPS-DE-DADDY! ” —Kansas City Times. 


Aunt Lindy had brought around her 
three grandchildren for her mistress to 
see. The three little darkies, in calico 
frocks, stood squirming in line while 
Lindy proudly surveyed them. 

“What are their names, Lindy?” her 
mistress asked. 

“Dey’s name’ after flowers, ma’am. 
j Ah name ’em. De bigges’ one’s name’ 
if Gladiola. De nex’ one, she name’ Helio- 
ery trope.” 
ae “ Those are very pretty,” her mistress 
said. “ What is the littlest one named. ” 

“She name’ Artuhficial, ma’am.” 

—Woman’s Home Companion. 


Terse 


Theodore Dreiser, the novelist, was 
talking of criticism. 

“TI like pointed criticism,’ he said, 
“criticism such as I heard in the lobby 
of a theatre the other night at the end 
of the play. 

“The critic was an old gentleman. 
His criticism, which was for his wife’s 
ears alone, consisted of these words: 


A Case for Burbank a 
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Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously te: 
Canada and British Possessions. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to 
foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single cur- 
rent copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from date of publication, 
25 cents. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. e A . 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For aon, Rights in Great 


in the United States, Great Britain, 


Lire is for sale by all newsdealers in Great Britain and may be obtained from book- 
sellers in all the principal cities in the world. The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s 
London Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. C. 

No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non-return of unso- 
licited._ contributions. 

Prompt notification should be scnt by subscribers of any change of address. 

















PLYMOUTH 
Dry Gin 


One generally likes to feel 
that his favorite anything is 
real. 

Coates & Co.’s Plymouth, 
is the original dry gin. 

Perhaps that is one reason 
why knowing men insist on 
Plymouth. 


ALEX DISH AW eco ny 
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“I DON’T KNOW HOW YOU'RE GOING TO GET OUT, HENRY. 
THE DIRECTIONS SAY IT TAKES TWENTY-FOUR HOURS TO DRY” 
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FAITH MOVES MOUNTAINS 


Who Called Germans “Huns”? 


ROM the epilogue of “Germany’s 
Madness”, by Emil Reich (Dodd, 
Mead; 1914), page 207: 


That the Kaiser’s ethics are pe- 
culiar may be gathered from his 
address to the German soldiers 
despatched to China in 1900. 

As reported by the Bremen Weser 
Zeitung, he said: 

“ When you meet the foe you will 
defeat him. No quarter will be 
given, no prisoners will be taken. 
Let all who fall into your hands be 
at your mercy. ... Just as the 
Huns a thousand years ago under 
the leadership of Etzel (Attila) 
gained a reputation in virtue of 
which they still live in historical 
tradition, so may the name of Ger- 
many become known in such a man- 
ner in China that no Chinaman will 
ever again dare to look askance at 
a German.” (Times, London, July 
30, 1900, page 5.) 

he reference to Attila was com- 
monly suppressed, but the rest of 
the quotation was circulated on post- 
cards throughout Germany. (Times, 
London, August 11, 1900, page 4.) 





KEEP YOUR MOTOR WARM 








: Direct Heating System 


For heating the water circu- 
\we lating system of an automobile 
[ independent of the motor. 


~ The only practical and economical 
method for keeping the motor warm 
+ in cold weather. 


- Increases the efficiency of the 
motor 

The Neverout Radiator and Garage Heater— 
applies the heat directly where required—no waste ; 
uses city gas (protected by gauze like miner's 
safety lamp) or electricity. Neat and compact, 
hangs on garage wall when not in use. 


IT SOLVES THE COLD GARAGE PROBLEM 


Wasa phenomenal successlast winter. Enjoy yourcar this winter. | 


See our Exhibit at the New York and Chicago Autc Shows. 
escriptive literature mailed on request. 


ROSE MFG. CO., 902 Arch St.. PHILA. 


Makers of the well-known Neverout Lamps 
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smashed on the You have neglected to put on 
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ahead ou anxiously view the slippery 
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Sin ian picture of your car smashed against a rock. 


Why nurse anxiety and coax calamity—why take such 
chances when you know 


Weed Anti-Skid Chains 
Absolutely Prevent Skidding 


No other device has ever been They are slipped on in a moment 
invented that takes the place of jure tir a. om oe 7 bt 

ins. : ‘“make- Jure tires eve ne 
Weed Gian Alkindso make. 4 Sahl "Hey nae 
and worthless all. The real value = ¥F Kn By ne 
of Weed Chains has been proven otinuse. Send for Book- 
so often and so satisfactorily let proving the efficiency, 
during the last ten years that economy and necessity of 
there is no room for argument. Weed Chains. 











| 














Sold for ALL Tires by Dealers Everywhere 


« Weed Chain Tire Grip Co. 


Bridgeport - Connecticut 


Manufactured for Canada by 
Dominion Chain Co., Limited—Head Office: Shaughnessy Bldg., Montreal, Can. 
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Lost 


OST, Strayed or Stolen—A Vice-President. Somewhat short, shaggy and shifty, 
[° and possessing all the necessary characteristics to make him a duly accredited 
representative of the Hoosier State of Indiana. When last seen was gradually 
sinking down into the capacious recesses of the Vice-Presidential chair. It is feared 
that his unsuspecting innocence has been taken advantage of by some lyceum manager 
or side-show proprietor, and that he is now being surreptitiously exhibited about the 
country for commercial purposes. Answers to the name of Marshall or Tom. Is 
also accustomed to make more or less articulate sounds upon occasions. Finder will 
receive small reward for safe return. Address National Pride, No. 1915 Shades of 
Jefferson Boulevard, Washington, D. C. 
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replied, “ Sir, I am not as big a scoundrel 


as your honor ”—here the culprit stopped, 2 THE iwled yi IN 
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the judge—Argonaut, 








Simplified Spelling 

The dentist had just moved into a place 
previously occupied by a baker, when a 
friend called. 

“Pardon me a moment,” said the 
dentist, “while I dig off those enamel 
letters of ‘Bakeshop’ from the front 
window.” | 
“Why not merely dig off the ‘B’ and | , 

| 





let it go at that?” suggested the friend. 
—Boston Transcript. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


A jupDGE in remanding a _ criminal 
called him a scoundrel. The prisoner 

















Amid _ Hostilities 

| The barber to the right of me was hoch- 
ing for the Kaiser, 

The barber to the left of me was hack- 
ing for the Czar. 


A gentleman from Greece was shearing 
Twenty Zr off my fleece, 
ae a 2 a Quarter While very near a_ swart Italian 
* stropped his scimitar, 


The Best Regular Services to 
EGYPT, INDIA, CHINA, PHILIP- 
PINES, JAPAN, AUSTRALIA, NEW 
ZEALAND. Round World Trips 
and Winter Tours in INDIA. 
PENINSULAR & ORIENTAL S. N. 
CO. Full information from 

CUNARD LINE, 21-24 State Street, N. Y. 





















Herbert And when presently discussion, polyglot 
and fervid, AR K M1 
On political conditions burst about my TEE. ‘Woe will senbedewoesdutehe, ven 
chair, perplexing to onlookers, yet anyone can do 
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them. Alsotwo booklets showing over 10 
100 different Magic Tricks. All for...... Cc. 
THE MAGIC SHOP 35 North 13th Street, Phila., Pa, 






I left the place unshaven—I hope I’m 
not a craven, 















Herbert Te ‘on London Smoking Mixture ; 
‘le Ded soF yas "Sample king. request. But —— . ad ” wear a head 
Falk Tobacco Co, 56West45"St. NewYork. pated: ee a 








The mainstay of our business is the man who 
guards his drink no less carefully than his 
food. , 


That’s why we put WILSON in the Non- 
Refillable Bottle—so that the wise man always 
. gets the same deliciously mild, mellow Whiskey 
anywhere he goes—Wilson—Real Wilson— 


That’s All! 








FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for He: MARY, MY LOVE, I THINK WE CAN 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 13 East 31st Street, N. Y. That's All! } BOTH DO OUR SHOPPING HERE 
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Protestants and Catholics 
(Continued from page 29.) 


Average Protestants and average 
Catholics get along very well together 
in this country, sharing the business 
and the offices and bothering their 
heads very little about their respective 
religious peculiarities. That would 
hardly happen unless they were both 
progressing in the same general di- 
rection. Socially they are mutually 
inconvenient because of Catholic ex- 
actness in cases of marriage. Never- 
theless, they do intermingle and 
intermarry. To a very large intelli- 
gence, understanding everything, and 
looking on from a sufficient distance, 
such jealousies and rivalries as still 
crop out between them might afford 
considerable entertainment. If they 
knew enough about one another and 
about religion and the defects of all 
the apparatus for applying it that 
necessitates human participation, they 
would get along together with even 
more sympathy and less apprehension 
than they do. No doubt a sufficiently 
great intelligence might combine both 
their systems, eliminating the faults of 
each, and including all merits; but 
where is the intelligence that is equal 
to that, except as it can be drawn from 
the mind that stands behind them 
both? Some time it may be so drawn. 





The best binder for life 
is a wedding ring. 
The next best is the 


one you see here, the 
price of which is 





One Dollar 


Address Lire, 
17 West 31st Street, New York 


The binder is black cloth, with gold letter- 
ing, and will hold twenty-six copies. 
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And yet hundreds of motor car owners will pay as 
much for a touring car as for’.a fair size house, 
carefully examining engine, carbureter, magneto and 
tires, and then let the dealer “include” any kind 
of a “ roof”. 


Just as in the case of a house roof, an auto- 
mobile Top looks all right when it’s new. 


Pantasote has been made by the Pantasote Company 
for over twenty years. 

It is guaranteed with a guarantee direct from maker 
to owner. 

It is specially constructed to withstand the weather hard- 
ships that the “‘roof’’ is put to. Like all good roof ma- 
terials Pantasote costs a little more than inferior substi- 
tutes, and is therefore side-stepped by the dealer or car 
manufacturer who is looking for the last dollar of profit 
rather than for the last ounce of satisfaction-to-the-owner. 
CAUTION—In purchasing an automobile Top 
look for this label. It's your safest protection. 
There are cheap surface coated Top materials 
which look like Pantasote (but only when they 
are new). Substitution is frequently practised by 
unscrupulous dealers to increase*their profits at 
the purchaser's expense. Labels like this are 
sent out free with every shipment of Pantasote. 


The Top maker has no excuse for not using 
them on Pantasote Tops. 
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—put on last, but rather 
important for all that! 


MAGINE building an expensive residence—or even a $3000 or $4000 cottage, with all the 
A conveniences of a modern home—and then slapping on a poorly constructed roof—the 
kind that leaks like a sieve after a month or two. 


But in service the difference begins to show 
right away. 

The cheap Top gets dirty and spotted; oil and 
dust get ground into the fabric; the Top ma- 
terial cracks and breaks under the strain of 
raising and lowering; and it needs but a_few 
changes in the weather to take out all the Top’s 
resisting powers. 


There is one proteotion for the car owner— 


Genuine Pantasote is labeled. Youecan identify it and 
easily distinguish it from the hosts of imitations that are 
flooding the market. The cheap substitutes for Pantasote 
tind a ready sale among the buyers of motor cars who 
think of the ‘‘roof’’ only after it has proved itself totally 
inadequate to give even half-way protection. 

Think about your Top before you buy your car—like a 
house-roof, it goes on last, but if it is weak and flimsy 
it will wear out first. 

Specify Pantasote and see that you get it. 

“* What’s What in Top Materials”’ is a 24-page treatise on the 
general subject of Top materials. It is sent without charge on re- 
quest and gives you an insight into the Top material question which 
does not show on the surface. 

Every Top looks well when it’s new—there are a number of reasons 
why Pantasote keeps looking new after it has actually been “on 
the road.”” Send for this booklet today. 





































THE PANTASOTE COMPANY 
101 Bowling Green Building 
New York, N. Y. 














“MADE AT KEY WEST 


At present they must jolt along to- 
gether, discouraging bigots and making 
the best or differences which are al- 
most as nothing compared with the 
great essentials of aspiration and belief 
in which they agree. E. S. Martin. 


Real Power 
ODD: Do you think it is true 
that a great, nay a gigantic force, 
like the press of this country, is con- 
trolled by the advertisers? 





Topp: Why not the press? My 
wife is. 

Cuump: Were you ever at an after- 
noon tea? 

.Grump: No, but once I was in a 


place where sixteen phonographs played 
simultaneously.—Harvard Lampoon, 


Assyrian Poet: 11'S NOT THE WRITIN’ 
OF ’EM, BUT IT’S THE TAKIN’ ’EM AROUND 
TO THE EDITORS THAT KILLS 


































































Reticence 


MONG a host of latter-day sins, 
is any one considered greater 
than reticence ? 

To be reticent is to be modest, to 
keep one’s self in the background, to 
dwell under the spell of an obsolete 
humility; and as if these counts were 
not enough to condemn it, most ter- 
rible of all accusations is the one which 
reveals the reticent person as being 
wholly oblivious to the supreme advan- 
tages of advertising. The other frail- 
ties might be inherited, like a short 
upper lip, or any other deformity, but 
this last is plain stupidity. For surely 
there is no person in his senses to-day 
but who thoroughly understands the 
intellectual, not to mention the moral, 
necessity of all advertising in general, 
and of self-advertising in particular. 
Not, we hasten to exclaim, of blatant, 
or vulgar, or crude self-advertising, 
which. uses, for example, a brass band 
or gilt-edged, embossed letter paper 
with a portrait engraved in the 
upper left-hand corner, all for the pur- 
pose of getting one’s self elected 
Mayor or president of the Needlework 
Guild. No, not that. All that is past. 
But it is the self-advertising which 
has come to be a fine art, if not the 
fine art of the day, to which we allude; 
an art elucidated by psychologists, 
elaborated by efficiency experts and 
extolled by bishops who would, no 
doubt, take pleasure in pointing out 
themselves as examples of its power 
to make for success, were it not that 
the art of self-advertising has gone 
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far beyond this point. We no longer 
give testimonials. We are much more 
subtle. 

Just, for instance, as the commercial 
advertising writer has learned that he 
must really produce a kind of litera- 
ture—or its counterfeit presentment— 
in order to sell his product, so it has 
come about that the art of self-adver- 
tising means that you must make your- 
self interesting; that you must per- 








Vogue’s First Number of the New Year will be the 


LINGERIE NUMBER 


ew in your linen closet. 


found here or abroad. 


The Worm: 





Are you satisfied with your every 
tablecloth, napkin, centerpiece, sheet or pillowcase? And your 
own lingerie—is it, down to the last detail, just what it ought to be? 


Whatever you need in fine linen, the next Vogue will tell where to 
get it. There will be much news from the many great “‘ white sales” 
that open the New Year in New York's leading department stores. 
And there will be also news and charming illustrations of the more 
luxurious lingerie, negligees and robes intimes that are the specialty 
of the smart little shops that gather the best of such articles to be 


Early in December, Rodier of Paris sent us some voiles and organ- 
dies for the Lingerie Number, and you may take them as an earnest 
of the new and authentic fabrics which this current Vogue contains. 


Now on sale at all the better-class newsstands 
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fectly simulate sincerity, or what other 
virtues may be on the program of the 
period, and you must do all this so 
well as to carry conviction. 

The competition is keen. You must, 
for example, if you wish to “land”, 
so to speak, “in the public eye”, be- 
come so active in disinterested public 
service as to be worthy of notice in 
the local papers and to be com- 
mented upon editorially and _ occa- 
sionally as a_ shining example of 
civic righteousness. There is a regu- 
lar formula for this sort of thing. 
Consider the immense benefit at the 
start of establishing a reputation for 
civic courage. This can be done in so 
many ways. You can call somebody a 
liar, you can denounce the local po- 
litical reform league, or you can come 
out against woman suffrage. Hence- 
forth your envious rivals will say of 
you, as they shake their heads dubi- 
ously, “He has mighty few friends 
left. He’s wrong on every question 
But—what nerve!” Henceforth you 
have an assured place in the news- 
papers, right next to the impure read- 
ing matter. Bernard Shaw is the great 
model of this sort of thing. 

Reticence 1s the reverse of all this, 
the most despised of all sins, because 
it leads nowhere, and “ nowhere” is 
not one of those American ideals of 
which orators tell us so much every 
day. Even babies no longer affect it. 
Once, when you drew near a strange 
baby, he hung his head, put his finger 
in his mouth and bellowed for the fire 
department, the local police system, 





We are the Calox Army, 
All eager for the fray; 

With bristling arms and powder, 
We're bound to win the day. 


HE battle for 


oxygenized powder 


tooth cleanliness. 


Sample and colored booklet, 
The Tooth Brush Army, Free. 





sound, 
white teeth is won by 
the daily use of the scientific, 


CALOX 


The Oxyger Tooth Powder 


Dentists advise this powder to 
secure the highest degree of 
























































Patented. 
cord 


_A protection without 
being a burden. 


Note this.— You can depend on the dealer who sells 
“EVERSTICK™ to carry the best of everything 











Pinkerton’s Agency and his mother. 
Now he leans back nonchalantly, 
smiles patronizingly, holds out a 
chubby paw and says, by Jove, he’s 
glad_ of the honor. There is, indeed, 
no feazing a modern baby, brought up 
on twilight sleep, Claxton horns, 
trained nurses, phonographs and comic 
sections. That which Tennyson spoke 
of as: “Such fine reserve and noble 
reticence” is no longer en régle com- 
mercially. There is no room for it. 
It produces nothing but courtesy and 
honesty and meditation, the three 
disgraces. 

If there were need of it, we should 
see it reproduced in woman’s clothes. 
But who sees reticence in woman’s 
clothes? 
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“How fast is your car, Jimson?” 
asked Harkaway. 

“ Well,” said Jimson, “ it keeps about 
six months ahead of my income gener- 
ally.’"—Harper’s Weekly. A DEAD BALL 
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Club 
Cocktails 






q 
aE 
GERVED by men whose hospitality is of national repute—on every 
occasion that demands a real cocktail. 
Because no hand-mixed drink could possibly approach the smooth- 
ness, mellowness and fragrance of these perfectly blended, aged 
in the wood cocktails. > 
All popular kinds—at your dealers 

ome G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Hartford, New York, London 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-1 Sauce 








Life’s Premium to Subscribers 


Copr. Life Pub. Co. 
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WHERE LOVE IS 
(By Angus MacDonall) 

A reproduction of this picture in full color, show- 
ing the vivid golden light effect of the desert. and 
measuring 15 by 10 inches on paper 21 by 16 inches 
in size, will be sent on each yearly subscription en- 
tered before April 1, 1915. 

A subscription to Lire is the best possible gift, 
whether to yourself or some one else—a copy of 
Lire every week, fifty-two copies a year, and this 
picture, all for the regular subscription price.* 
*Subscription, $5.00 Canadian, $5.52 Foreign, $6.04 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 3st Street, New York 
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The Cost of Showing You're Married 


The Treasury Department will not put a war tax on 
marriage licenses, but a bride who wants a certificate 

of marriage will have to pay ten cents for a war tax 

stamp.—Washington despatch to the “ World”. 

HIS is not excessive. Every bride who really wants 

to get married will not let this stand in the way. 
Many brides will probably feel that if they have been 
regularly married in the presenge of witnesses they can 
get along without a certificate, even at the low price of 
ten cents. So they can. 

Certificates of marriage are not even so valuable as 
the photographs of yourself you buy at public dinners you 
attend at a cost of two or three dollars, and which a few 
weeks afterwards are gratefully and sincerely swept out 
of the house. 

One rarely, if ever, sees a certificate of marriage framed 
and hung up in the front parlor along with the glass-case 
fruit and the crayon revenge you take on some near 
relative. 

When you cnter the average home, the lady of the 
house doesn’t lring out and display to you her marriage 
certificate the first thing, as a bartender has to display 
his license. 

That isn’t necessary. 

You can tell regularly married people by their looks. 
You can tell the husband by the way his ears go up 
when he hears his master’s voice, or her name mentioned. 
You can tell the wife in many ways, and by her hands. 
There are matrimonial hands—we don’t know why. 

And yet we think brides wherever possible should pay 
their ten cents tax on certificates. It’s a war tax and 
ought to be encouraged. War and matrimony are too 
closely affiliated not to stand by each other in time of 
stress. 





THE NEAREST PLACE TO GET GASOLINE 
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“The i ateliaies of Old-Fash tioned Gardens 
and Teuder Memories”’ | 


Lilas de Rigaud 


WHEN the winter winds sweep over the world— 

and the dusk falls—and it’s candle-lightin’ 
time—where do you like most to send your thoughts 
a-drifting? 

Backward—do you not?—to an Old-fashioned 
Garden, where Dreams lie thick on the sun-flecked 
grass and Tender Memories float on every breath of | 
the soft wind. There, under Lilac blooms, you 
wander down still paths and into quiet doorways that 
lead to peace. 

Lilas de Rigaud is like a breath of the same old || 
lilac-scented air and brings back the picture as || 
vividly as though it were but yesterday. Try it your- 
self. Suggest it to a friend whose memories are sweet. 


Extract, Toilet Water, Talcum, 
Face Powder, Cold Cream, at high- 
class Toilet Goods Departments. 


Tiker & Hegeman (ener. representatives in the United States, 
344 West Fourth Street, New York 


RIGAUD, 16 7 Paix 














The Belgian Seal | 


HERE is a Belgian seal, designed 
by J. M. Flagg, made like a post- 

age stamp, sold for a cent, and fur- 
nished in any quantity in return for 
checks or money. Address “ The Bel- 
_gian Seal”, 381 Fourth Avenue, New 
York City. The money goes to the 
Belgians. The Belgian Women’s Dol- 
lar Fund is backing the seal, and the 
Lincoln National Bank handles the 
money. When your Belgian-feeling 
pains you, take a few of these seals. 
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PROCLAIM AMERICAN SUPREMACY IN THE BREWING INDUSTRY 


The unceasing effort of 129 years and 4 generations of Evans 


Rhymed Review 


Bambi 


(By Marjorie Benton Cook. Double- 
day, Page & Co.) 


HE SRE goes: 


me sore, 

I’ll rhyme about this tale of Bambi 
And Jarvis, husbandette, in more 

Or less mellifluous iambi. 


Although it grieves 


She married Jarvis, who, in dreams 
About a play his brain was brewing, 

Pronounced the fatal vow, it seems, 
Quite unaware what he was doing. 


Now, Bambi married him to pet 

And nurse_his great dramatic powers 
(His work was not adapted yet 

To suit this earthy world of ours) ; 


So, needing money, down she sat 
And wrote a tale that proved the 
winner 
Of heaps of dollars, just like that !— 
Thus Fortune crowns the young be- 
ginner ! 


She kept this dark; and when, one 
day, 

Quoth Mister Frohman, “I implore 
you 

To make your lovely book a play!” 

Sez she, “ Let Jarvis do it for you.” 


He did; she helped; and pushed and 
shoved 
The husbandette toward fame and 
glory, 
While stupid Jarvis thought he loved 
The unknown writer of that story! 


The truth came out when wild applause 
For “ Author!” shook the walls and 
ceilings ; 
And Jarvis ran and hid, because 
His wife had hurt his tender feel- 
ings. 


But back he came, with love aglow, 
No more a selfish, vague ascetic. 
It’s fearful slush—but then, you know 

I’m horribly unsympathetic. 
Arthur Guiterman. 


RIGGS: I see the Erie Railroad 
is going to be compelled here- 
after to wash its windows. 

Griccs: That shows the spirit of 
modern improvement. None of the 
passengers will be able to tell how Jong 
the train is in trying to pass a given 
point. 





Would you have the complexion 
of childhood, winter and summer? /) 


Would you keep that clear, smooth, fine-textured 9 
skin free from roughness or unsightly redness and } 
chapping while enjoying outdoor life in any cli- | 

mate? This is not only possible but easy and f 
agreeable in its accomplishment when 


Hinds 


HONEY ANO ALMOND 


Cream | 


Guaranteed to contain all its advertisea 
ingredients and to conform to the re- 
guired standards of purity and quality. 








is used,—just a little before and ~~ exposure to 
the weather, also on retiring and again in the \“ 
morning. It will soothe — soften the skin, it 





Fg 
will freshen and invigorate, yet never injure the ; 
most delicate complexion. j f 
Selling everywhere, or b receipt of price ff 
Hinds Cream in bottles, os, 50cy F ioe Cold ‘Coenen in i ag 4 


25c. Do not take a substitute; there are dealers in every town ' 
who will gladly sell you Hinds Cream without attempting \ 
to substitute. A 
Samples will be sent for 
+2c stamp to pay postage 


A. S. HINDS 

208 West St., Portland, Me. 

Vee should try HINDS Honey 

fighiy sebved, dca iy be. 

ighly refin i " 

grant and beneficial. 25e. - 
io samples, 
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| MILITARY MANOEUVRES 
COMPANY FIRING 














WAKAASO 


FREDERICK 
PALMER 


sends the most vivid 
inside account that ‘has 
yet come from the heart 
of Germany. He shows 
you a whole country 
splendidly pretending 
that everything is “per- 
fectly normal,” but he 
also shows how very 
far from normal it really 
is, with its empty shops 
and hotels, and its sad- 
eyed women on the 
streets. It is a wonder- 
ful picture of a nation 
that is a unit in devotion 
and determination. 


THE JANUARY 


; | of Yale, is convinced that the sole 
9 e | cause of the high cost of living is 
OY OGYs U NYA ZIMUMIE | inflation (monetary inflation, not pro- 
JY | fessorial inflation). Our self-sacrific- 
CRIe/S ef eS 
| 











PUT DOWN MY EAR MUFFS OR FLY TO 
FLORIDA 


Why Is the Dollar Shrinking? 
ROFESSOR IRVING FISHER, 





Lasy Dick: My, BUT IT’S GETTING 
COLD! NOW, I DON’T KNOW WHETHER TO 








AASASASNS | ing trust magnates and genial fiscaliz- 


HENRY BEACH NEEDHAM ies tt "ination har 


prices down, but “inflation” thwarts 
them at every turn. 

Without knowing it until after he returned, Mr. It would be impossible to make the 

Needham got to the front, in Belgium. He was on | 

his way to see King Albert, when, through Head- | 


matter clear in a brief paragraph, be- 
cause Mr. Fisher writes a whole book 
quarters’ favor, he got his big opportunity. He | 


on the subject (‘Why Is the Dollar 























certainly saw things— yes, he saw the King, too. Shrinking? ”, Macmillan) without mak- — 
It’s a thrilling story. ing the matter clear. Anyone who ~ 
Cnrererer can get anything out of the book is 
WRSSOS hero enough to receive the Iron Cross. “oe 
Indeed, the author tells us it is hardly Cows 
THEODORE ROOSEVELT any use to try to understand the “true the i 
in a stirring article on the subject of American | reason for the high cost of living ”"— pr oe 
defenses, tells us exactly what condition they are | namely, inflation of money and credit— — 
in. His suggestions should be studied by every aoe en eee __ Phy 
man and woman in the country. | have studied monetary science and om 
history enough to master them ”. for it 
CRISES YS WASASSO Mr. Fisher is certainly not one of ree 
r the few, but let him not be discour- a i 
HONORE WILLSIE | aged. He is young yet and con- your 
. scientious and industrious. If he cam penchs 
Faerie ee ei | Ga ome ny to forget the mos 
: -_"" Re of what he now knows, his progress 
delightfully “live characters.” ought to be rapid. 
RYE AAKAASO E. 0. J. 
WILLIAM HARD Fa 
tells us “What you and I owe to England, France, “ age od T cal ae ans se 
Russia, Germany”, and in the telling gives us many thing.” 
a healthy jolt and upsets many a theory. It is a | “Well, come in and get a new hat 
brilliant article. Get this January EVERYBODY’S. for your old one, anyway.” ) 
—Boston Transcript. neh 
CASNSASASN. SSS S SF 2 | 
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Books Received 


Mental and Physical Ease and Su- 
premacy, by C. Franklin Leavitt, M.D. 
Chicago, Ill. 

Among the Canadian Alps, by Law- 
rence J. Burpee. (John Lane Co. $3.00.) 

The Curly-Haired Hen, by A. Vimar. 
(Desmond Fitzgerald.) 

German Masters of Art, by Helen A. 
Dickson. ‘(F. A. Stokes Co. $5.00.) 

The Private Code and_ Post-Card 
Cypher, by Constance and Burges John- 
son. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

A Woman’s Career, by Myrtle Reed. 
(G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 75 cents.) 

Who Is Responsible? by Cloudesley 
Brereton. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 50 
cents.) 

Father Ralph, by Gerald O'Donovan. 
(Mitchell Kennerley. $1.40.) 

Drift and Mastery, by Walter Lipp- 
mann. (Mitchell Kennerley. $1.50.) 

My Path Through Life, by Lilli Leh- 
mann. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons. $3.50.) 

One American's Opinion of the Euro- 
pean War, by Frederick W. Whitridge. 
(E. P. Dutton & Co. 50 cents.) 

Modern Lovers, by Viola Meynell. 
(R. G. Badger, Boston, Mass.) 

The Little Gentleman Across the Road, 
by Prentice Abbot. (R. G. Badger, Bos- 
ton, Mass. $1.00.) 

At the Edge of the Pit, by Miles 
Dobson. 

Selina, by George Madden Martin. 
(D. Appleton & Co. $1.30.) 

Kent Knowles: “Quahaug”, by Joseph 
C. Lincoln. (D. Appleton & Co. $1.35.) 

The Cry of Youth, by Harry Kemp. 
(Mitchell Kennerley. $1.25.) 

Orthodoxy, by Nina Wilcox Putnam. 
(Mitchell Kennerley. 60 cents.) 

The Modernizing of the Orient, by 
Clayton Sedgwick Cooper. (McBride, 
Nast & Co. 60 cents.) 


MA 


Holstein Cows’ Milk Healthier, 





Easier to Digest 


That’s the opinion of the superintendent of one of 
Massachusetts’ largest institutions, where 130 Holstein | 
Cows are kept. They produce on an average 1300 quarts | 
of milk a day, all of it being consumed by the inmates of 
the institution. The Holstein breed is preferred in this 
instance, as in many others, because its strong con- 
stitutional vitality is known, its ability to produce large 
quantities of the kind of milk best suited for human 
consumption is appreciated. 

Physicians indorse Holstein Cows’ Milk for infant 
feeding, for invalids, convalescents, dyspeptics and aged 
people because they understand the underlying cause 
for its superiority. They know that its low fat per- 
centage and the character of its fat offer less resistance 
to the digestive fluids than the rich-looking yellow milk 
that is produced by other breeds. 

Investigate the milk of this black-and-white breed. If 
your milkman cannot supply you send us his name and 
we will endeavor to secure some for you. Send for our 
new free booklet, “The Story of Holstein Milk.” 





THE HOLSTEIN-FRIESIAN ASSOCIATION OF AMERICA 
10-X American Bldg., Brattleboro Vermont 











NABISCO 


Sugar Wafers 


—entrancing sweets which 
are always and everywhere 
popular. Wafer confec- 
tions centered with deli- 
cately flavored cream. 
The perfect accompani- 
ment for every dessert. 
In ten-cent tins; also in 
twenty-five-cent tins, 


ANOLA 


—a new conception in 
chocolate-flavored sweets. 
Exquisite wafers of crisped 
baking with choc- 
olate-flavored cream 

























































































































BISCUIT 
COM PANY 

























nestling between. 
Anola has achieved 
a new delight which 
only taste can tell— 
a flavor which gives 
immediate pleasure, 
In ten-cent tins. 




































































Sc i i MLM me nh 


The Mother in Education, by Florence 
Hull Winterburn. (McBride, Nast & 
Co. $1.50.) 

The Doers, by William John Hopkins. 
(Houghton Mifflin Co., 4 Park St., Bos- 
ton, Mass.) 

Hans Breitmann’s Ballads, by Chas. 
Godfrey Leland. (Houghton Mifflin Co., 
4 Park Street. Boston, Mass.) 

The Chaiging Drama, by Archibald 
Henderson. (Henry Holt & Co. $1.50.) 

Belshazzar Court, by Simeon Strunsky. 
(Henry Holt & Co. $1.25.) 

Essays, by Charlemagne Tower, LL.D. 
(J. B. Lippincott Co., Phila., Pa.) 

In Defense of What Might Be, by 
Edmond Holmes. (E. P. Dutton & Co. 
$1.50.) 

Great Britain and the Next War, by 
A. Conan Doyle. (Small, Maynard & 
Co., Boston, Mass.) 


PETER J. CAREY, PRINTEP 
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Pup: Gre! if GRUMBLES AND PUSHES 
ME BACK EVERY TIME I 
JUMP ON IT! 


January 7, 1915 


Hearing the world’s greatest artists 
is an everyday pleasure with a Victrola 


Just as real, just as enjoyable, in your own home as though you were 
hearing them in the great opera houses and theatres of the world. 

Hearing them at home on the Victrola has these advantages: You can 
make your choice of artists and selections, and have as many 


encores as you desire. 
Any Victor dealer in any city in the world will gladly play any music you wish 
to hear and demonstrate the various styles of the Victor and Victrola—$10 to $200. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors 


Always use Victor Machines with Victor Records and Victor Needles— 
the combination. There is no other way to get the unequaled Victor tone. “HIS MASTERS VOICE” 


New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the 28th of each month 








